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BALET, BY ANTHONV WOOUVYLE EARL RTVEBS. 

WBITTEH nnKIHG HIS lUPXigOXMIMT IH POKTBrRACT 
CAaTI,E, AHNO 1483. 

Tbit IKde plc<iB ia praened by Roaae (lie huCotiwi, and hu beea 
Tcprinted by dr. Percy ; but v the u>£ of the Fiiibi 3fS. enafaled 
the present editor lo nipply a conmdeiBblc chaon in tlie piialed 
eo[Nea, tbe enriout mder will not be sony to aee it complete *. 

The meanite, kUcIi ii dow ptaptxij legnlatcd, waa ordinarily adapted 
by song-wtitets, ftom Chaucer lo Skeltoa. 

The maac td the MS. ii (aa niual) a eompiuitian ia time parti, by 
dr. Fayr&z. 

Sou what musyi^. 
And more morayng. 
In remembring 

The imstydfaetnea,. 

' [Hr. RitaOD, " pTofniiiig to follow" t/u prinUd tcpiet, and 
only to sni^y a (Aom, ia Ihem, Erom the Faitfia: lUS. f — (he ei- 
met fia that purpose being made with his usual accuiacy, and di- 
stii^lDidwd by bracket! — qipearg to be very unjuttly charged with 
" diacrepandea" in (he publicacimi of Oiii ballad; which, it may be 
added, haa beeo iniertad vtrbalim u eonipleted, in the fbuith editiiin 
atibt" RcUtput." Ed.] 
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ANCIENT SONGS 



Tina world being 
Of such whelyng. 



What m*y I ge«M P 

I fere dowtki, 
R«medt1es, 



My wofnll chaunce 
[For unkyndnew, 
Withouteti less. 
And no redress. 

Me doth avaunce. 
With di^lewunce. 
To my grevaunce. 
And no suraunce. 

Of remedy]. 
Lo in this traunce. 
Now in substance. 
Such is my dawnce, 

Willyng to dye. 

Me thynkys truly 
Bowndyn am I, 
And that grefly. 

To be content ; 
Seyng playnly 
That fortune doth wry 
All contrary 

From mjrn entent. 
r. 30. That omitted. MS. 
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AND BAUL&DS. 

My lyff wms lent 
Me to on intent, 
Hytt is ny ipent ; 

Welcome fortune : 
But I ne went, 
ThuB to be thent. 
But sho hit ment. 

Such is hur won. 
r,34. TainentenL MS. 



ORAMERCY MYN OWN PURSE. 

GiTm trosD th« ■< Bokc" of" hawtrtigeandbuntjn^^" Ice. "Ea> 
pfynMd u WcitiiKBtn by Wjnkyn lbs Watie the jreit of ibjnai- 
ludm af oun Inrdc M.CCCC. IhutL" 

" Dime Julyuu Botki," tile aympia of Ihii rolutnc, oi tt Imt 
the uithoTCti of the <' bck of [havkjDgc and] hnntynge " — fbr, 
beaidci thu, it antuns " lilxr innonim," " the tieatrH of 
lyMhynge irytb an ai^e," and " the Ua>7nge of annca,"— ii ge- 
neraUy euppMed to have been the dau^Ua of nt Judc* Botien 
of BeniBi-Rading in Enwx, and niter to Ricfaud lord Bemen; 
■he wu pricBcsa irf the mumoy of Sopeirell near St Albana, and 
ia Baid to haTB flonridied in and tboat Ute jev 1460. (S«e Bik, 
BillMiiM Memoiri of BritiA Ladiei.-SK.) 

Afiaihe " EipEdt^of tMabut " bake" ue Bocae mlaceHutBOiu 
obMtnlima, ■■, *■ Bealra of the chace ;" " The namei of dyren 
QMoocbooDdn; " "TheprapriteeaafagODd Gnhounde; " "Tbe 
pTCpiyteea of a good honej " Bcrenl old curiotu proretlnal aen. 
louea; " The compaoja of bcstTS & finiles; '' " The dewe 
temiTi to ^eke of brekTOgc or dnwynge of dfren beest;a ft 

foulea.ftc And.... of eaten fjidMa;" " The ihTrea and 

b;Mhopiycke« [and proyyncea] of EDgknde." And then. 
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6 AKCIENT SONGS 

but wlthoal ur thlc or beaa, coniH ihe fi)lli>wing ballad, {og- e. 
ri.b.1 
Thi abonmeDlicaicd BompilMlon u luuBlly tamsl the " Boke of 
SL Albuu," where it ww origimlly printed b; the ■nooymoai 
■cboalmutct (" John Insomuch") in 1486; but^he ballad heie 
printed ii not to be found in that (ditkio. 

A FATTHFULL froide wolde I fayne fynde, 

To fynde hjin there he myght be founde. 
But now is the worlde wezte boo unkynde, 

That frenship i« fall to the grounde: 

Now a fVende I have founde 
That I woll nother baiuie ne curse ; 

But, of all frendes in felde or towne. 
Ever, Gramercy, myn owne purse ! 

My purse it is my prevy wyf. 

This Bonge I dare bothe synge and saye, 10 
It par^rth meii of moche Kryfe, 

Whan every man for himself shall pay. 

As I ryde in riche aray. 
For golde and sylver men woll me flourysah,* 

By this matere I dare well say. 
Ever, Gramercy, myn own purse ! 

As I ryde wyth golde so rede. 

And have to doo wyth londys lawe. 
Men tor my mcMtey woll make me opeede. 

And for my goodes they woll me knawe ; SO 

More and lesse to me woU drawe, 
Bothe the better and the wurse. 

By this matere I saye in sawe 
Ever, Gramercy, myn owne purse ! 
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AND BALLADS. 

It teU by me up<» a tyme. 

As it fa&th doo hj many mo. 
My horse, my nete, my shepe, my Bwyne, 

And 'all my goodee, diey fell me &o ; 

I weot to my ftatdea and tolde theym so, 
And home ag^iw Aey badde me tnuse: 

I qayd agsyne, whan I was wo. 
Ever, Oramercy, myn owne porsse. 

Tfaerfore, I rede you, syreti all. 

To assaye your ftendes or ye have oede. 
For and ye come downe and have a iall. 

Full fewe of theym for you woll gtede : 
Therfore, assaye theym everychone, 

Bothe the better and the wurse. 
Our lorde, that sbope bothe Sonne and mone, 

Sende us spendynge in our [^own] purse ! 



III. 
THE PBAIBE OP SBRVINO.MEN, 



THOLY LOLV. 

Thli toDg, Tbich i< giTcn from MSS. Sloui. Na 1SB4, > imill 
book, pwtly paper, partlf pkrchment, chieBj written by John 
Oyiboto, canon of CoTcriuni, in Voikihlie, «bo«e minual oi 
packet-book it mam to hava been (lempcn H. a.), if it be tbu 
meotioaed by Lwigharo under the abon titie, bu besi onee 
popoUi, irtudl ti tile principal induconeat to ib imotlon. la 
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8 ANCIENT SONOS 

huKImt pirt of ilie MS. we find tbe ^paik hen icprcMoWd, rha, 

TC17 ^otabtf , U the leTTiDg-iiHU] described In tbe wog. The 

cbonu or burden ii of vut indquit^, being a gnst fiiTourite widi 

die poucompinioiu of Edwud the diiids time, m ire lorn bam 

the Fltlim ofPltrct Phmrnan : 

" And tluui nttco loine uid •onge at the nale, 

" And holpcn orie hii halfe tert wyth HXT TKOLLT LOIXT." 

Thai loo, in " die lytdl propie jeitc, oiled CrfU aomi me ipede. 
■ k. b. e." printed bf Wjnlun de Wtadei 

" To Ibe ale thef vent viEh SET tsolT lolT." 

(See Hobcrti Amei, 1019.) 

In die CheHer tFhUnM playt (ft H8. In the Muieam] it i> nid. 
Tune cantabunl [j>a*tom], and in the inargin an theie maia, 
" Skige troly lain la." But then ouf have been many aoogs 
with this burdieD. 

80 well ys me begone, Troly, loli. 

Off serving-men I wyll begyne, 

Trolg, hUy. 

For they goo mynyon trym. 

Trolg.iol^. 

Off mett and drynk and teyr clodiyng, 
Tnly, loley. 

By dew god, I want * nothyng.' 

Troly, laifi/. 

Hig bonet ia of fyne scarlett, 10 

Troll/, loley. 
Wyth here as black ' as gett.' 

[r.&none] [r.l2.«a.] 
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ASH BALLADS. 

His dublett ys of fyne satyne, 

Trolif, klfft. 

Hy» ahertt well mayd and tryme. 

Troly, lolye. 

HyB coytt itt is §o tryme and rownde, 

2Vwfy, lolyt. 
His kysse is worth a hundred pownde. 

Bis hoysse of Iiondon-black, 

Traly, hlye. 

In hyme ther ys no lack. 

Trols, blye. 

Hia face yt ys so lyk a man, 

Trofy, lolye. 

Who cane butt love hyme than f 

Troly, lok/e. 

WhetBoevei he bee, he hath my hert, 
Trolg, lolye. 

And shall ' till ' deth ' do part; 

Troll/, Itdye. 

[F. 32. To deth depart] 
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UPON THE INCONSTANCY OP HIS MISTRESS. 

Fiam ft MS. of llw arij pnt of Henry the Stba time. BlbL HirL 
No. 22113. Left niiSiiiihed by the copyiM. 

MoBNYNO, momyng, 
ThuB may I eynge, 

Adewj my dere, adew; 
Be god alone. 
My love ys gon. 

Now nucy I go seke a new. 

Nay, nay, no, no, 
I irys not sOo, 

Leve of and do no moee; 
For veraylye 10 

Som wemen ther be, 

The whyche beUie bro^ll store. 

I lovyd on. 
Not long agon. 

On whom my haite was sett. 
So dyd she me, 
Whyeshuldllye? 

I can hyt not forgette. 

Hyr letters wyll prove 

She was my love, SO 

And so I wyll hyr dayme. 
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A«D BAUU.D8. 

Thowghe toy iwete-haite 
Be &ome staite, 

She ya the more to blame. 

Thowe my Bwete-harte 
Be fro me starte 

And changyd me for a new, 
I am cogtent. 
And wjll assente 

Widi hym that hath hyr now. 

For be saynte Gyle, 
And Mary: mylde, 

He ys a mynion man, 
Myche propyr and good, 
Commyn of jentyll blode. 

And myche good pMtyme he can. 

He ys worthy 
Myche better then I 

To have the love of hyr, 
Tberfor, swete-harte, 
Farwell my parte 

Adew, somtyme my dere. 
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ANCIENT SONGS 



V. 

INVOCATION TO DEATH. 



The followiiig poem, nr John Hawkiiii UDi dj, appean bf the HS. 
fiom vbich k wu taken, to haTC been compowd aboal the time of 
Bemy VIII. It and aootha, whidi he hu printed, nete com- 
municated to Mm by "areryjiidieoiu antiquary lately deceased," 
lAote opinian of them wai, that they wae written dther by, or in 
the penoD of Anne B<4eyn ; a conjecture, he adds, wliid) ha im* 
ftttnnate hialory leoden very pmbable. It it, bowma, but a 
ooajecture; any other state-priwna of that period lianng an 
equal cLum. Oarge Tiacount KodiGitd, brMfaer to the abore 
lady, and who Bufined dd bet acoouni, " hath the iiitne, " ac- 
cording to Fhillipa, " of being the author of nngt and aoiuieti," 
and to Um the p na ait editor i* wiUiiig to nftt the Boiung 



O Dbath rocke me on tilepe, 

Bringe me on qtiiet reete. 
Let passe ray verye gUtless goste. 

Out of my care&ll brest : 
ToU on the passinge-beU, 
Ringe out the doleful! knell. 
Let die sounde my dethe tell. 
For I must dye. 
There is no ranedy. 
For now I dye. 
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AND BALLADS. 

My paynet irho cut expret ? 

Alas I they are »o stronge. 
My dolor irill not auSier itrengtb 

My lyfe tor to proknge : 
ToU, ^e. 

Aioae in priwm stronga, 

I wayle my destenye ; 
Wo w<Hth this cruel h^ that I 

Should taste this nuKrye ! 
ToU, 4*. 

Farewell my pleasures past, 
Welcum my present pajme, 

I fele my torments so increse^d^ 
That lyefe canncA remayne : 

Cease now the passing-bell. 
Rang is my doleful knell. 
For the sound my deth doth tell, 
Deth doth draw nye, 
Sound my end dolefully. 
For now I dye. 
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ANCIENT 80NOS 



.1 1 ■ .Printed Aom dut onliiait md exedlcot aatiquai; ThamM 
Heamet " Nata et SjpUikgitr'n''' Xo Williaai of Nerboniugh 
(III. 746.), where h u tbiu introduced:— " I viU beg Imre 
here to give in ex«ct copj of tbe Chriatmss Carol npcn the 
Boai'a Head (wUdi is u aadent diih, ud wh hnni^t up b; 
E. Hemy ' II.' with tnUDpeti beftne his boq iriieo hie uid Mm 
WM crowned [Hi^fiulied'i Chnfa. Vol. UI. p. 76.]) u I hare 
it, in an (dd fragment (foi I unullj pTcaerre ermi fragmenli 
of old books) of the Chrietnus Carab printed b; V-jiikja t» 
Worde,....b7 which it will be perceived how much the eome 
Carol iaaltercd al itliintig In Knne placa nai now from irtiat 
it WM at fint*. It ii the last thing, it ieeme, of the book (which 
I nerer jet eaw Intire) and at the aame tline I tliink it proper alio 
to add the printer's condunop, for thi; reason, at least, that such 
as write about our fint printers ma; have some notice of the date 
of thik book, and the exact place whtre printed, loorlded the; 
cannot be able to meet widi it, as 1 bdiere tbef will find it prettf 
difficult to dov it being mndi laid aside about the time that some 
of David's psahns eame to be used in it's stead." (See also hii 
pre&ce to " Robert of Gloacestec'a chiouicU," p. liii-) 

The Colophon runs thus: % E^na morti tf* 4!)ti«tniwj« 
raioltes, tiftutlp tnpntttn st Hanuon, in tbc flrte^stirte at 
ftc ajgiif o£ tfie «antu h^ mpiipn B( Cnotar. lie jne ot 
oat intat. QB. D. n:i. 

This antique coenKmy is still observed in Queent-eidlege, OKf<Rd, 
with this considerable impiorement, indeed, that the Boars head is 
nealljr carved in wood. 

The boiA of Fsslms above referred to is 4n a note thus described i 



-,Coo<^lc 



ASD BALLADS. 15 

" Certainc of I>a«U'iPiBliiKi intended for Cbnumai Cmll* fitted 
to Ibc oKiat commoo but loIaiipDe tiiaa, nay when fiunlliMir 
ned: B7 Wnikm SUtjer. Piintid bj RobcR Young leSa S*." 

Qiwai HtfguM, wlb to JuDCi IT. of ScoUud, ■' U tba Aim count" 
of ber wedding-dlniuii ** wM Krred irf m v;ld bona bed gjU, 
wilhiD s fk^i pUttB." (Lebuda CoOectanea, 1770, iU. 3S4.) 

Tbt uident ant of the funil]' of Edgmmbe wu tbe Boui head, 
etowned with b^i, upon ■ tbaga; which hu beeo to; to- 
judidaudf dunged into the colire uiimal. The paitj^lity ihown 
by one of ibii apecia to the hte Ind ii the nibject of k to; 
buiiMsou* ode b; the &eetfaNu Peter Findu. 



Thk bores heed in band bring I, 
With 'garlAods' gay and rosemary, 
I pray you all aynge merely. 
Qui ettii in conmvio- 

The bores-head, I understande. 
Is the ' chefe ' servyce in this lande ; 
Loke irhere ever it be fande. 
Servile cum cartltco. 

Be gladde, Imdea, bothe more and Issee, 
For this bath tnrdeyned our stewarde. 

To chere you all this christmasse. 
The bores-heed with muatarde. 
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VII. 
IN DIE NATIVITATIS. 

TUi, md the ibUawing-aDcient CIniitnuu CuoU, ue given, merd; 
aa cutioridea, from (he editon fidio MSn wliere each u ■ceomponicd 
with a muiieal comporitioii tot ihrae Ttnca ; bat whkii, neitha in 
point (rfmctit DOC aadquity, leenii to deserve a place in this work. 

Nowet, Hovel (Ihe obi Frendi name fot Chiinmaa), and a gnat crj 
at that pcnod, vw the mual buidco to tU* nrt of thingi. Many 
ioKmcci of which mkj be Ibmid in No. 25S3. Bib. Sloan. 

It waa likewiM the naoie of thli MTt of compodtion, wUeh ii «qaallj 
aodent and populat, Boolciof eanda vete oied about the Mreett 
ofPoii In the lUrtcenth ccnturjr. "Nod, iioel,dfmMil( ^nMt 



NowKLL, nowdl, nawell, noweU, 
TydyDges gode y thyngke to telle. 

Tlie borys hede that we bryng here 
Be tokeneth e. prince wiihowte pere, 
Ya harae this day to bye us dere^ 

Nowell. 

A bore ys a soverayn beste. 

And acceptabp^ in every feste. 

So mote thys lord be to raoste and leste, 

Novell. 

This borys hede we bryng with song. 
In worchyp of hym that thus s^M'aiig, 
Of a virgyqe to redregge all wnmg, 

NoweU. 
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IN DIE NATIVITATI8. 



NowsLL, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, 

Who ya ther that ayngyt ao, Nowell, Nowell ? 

I am here, ayre ChiyBteamasse. 
Wellcome my lord syre Chrystesmasse. 
Welctsne to us botbe mar and lasBCj 

' Com ner, Nowell. 

Deu vous garde, heme lyre. Tydynges y you hryng, 
A mayde hatb bom a chylde fiill jong. 
The weche Cftuseth yew to sjng, 
Nowell. 

Criste is now bom of a pure mayde. 
In an oxe stalle he ys layde, 
Wh^vfor syng we alle atte a brayde, 
NoweU. 

Bevux bien, par tulle la company. 
Make gode chere and be ryght meiy. 
And syng with us now joyfully, 
NowelL 
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IX. ■ 

DIALOGUE BETWEEN TWO LOVERS, 

" Id which," iit J. Hawkina, tram whom it is given, gnvdy 
lemacki, " tho« ii great rimpltdtf of stjle sod wntiment, and a 
bauiaas diacoTerable m the ladj'a part not wamnted by the 
mannei* rf the pi«»ent time." 

It likewise occurs in the old part song book, 1530, iriience it haa 
t>eQi corrected dnce the last edidoD. The mudc, in thtee pattn, 
was by dr. Faji&i. ' 

" MiN hartys lust and all my plesure, 

Ys gevyn wher I maye not take yt ageyn." 

" Do ye repent ? "■ " Naye, I make you sure." 

" What ye the cause then [^that] ye do complayn ? " 

" It plesyth my hart to shew part of my payn." 

" To whom p " " To you." " Please that wyl not 

Be all thes wordya to me, they be in vayn, 
Complayn you, wher ye may have remedy." 

" I do complayn, and [can^ find no rdese." 
" Yee, do ye so P I pray you tel me how." 

" My lady lyst not my paynya to redres." 

" Say ye Both ? " " Yee, I make god a vowe." 

" Who ys your lady ? " "I put case you." 
" Who, 1 ? nay, be sure, yt ya not soo." 

" In fayth, ye be." " Why do ye swere now ? " 
" For, in good fayth, I love you and no moo." 
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' No mo but me? " " No, so sayd I." 
" May I you trust ? " " Yee, I make you >ure." 

■' I fere nay," " Yes, I shall tel you why." 
"Tell on, ' let's ' here." " Ye have my hart in cure." 

' Yoar hart? nay." " Yes, wythout meagre, 
1 do you love." " I pray yow, say not bo." 

' In feyth, 1 do." " May I of you be sure ? " 
" Yee, In good feyth." " Then am I yours, allsoo." 



THE KIND LADV REPBOACHES HER DBFAAIATORV 

DESERTER. 

And wyll ye s»ve me so ? 

For my kyudnes, thus to serve me soo ! 

In feyth ye be to blame. 

For niy food iryU me to dyffiune. 

And th«of to make a game : 

And yet to serve me so. 
And wyll ye serve me so ? 
■ For my kyiidnes, thus to serve me so ! 

Be Crist, spare not, hardely, 
I trust OM, or that I dye. 
To do as moche for you, perdy ; 
And yf ye serve me soo. 
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And wyl jt serve me so ? 



And wyl yfi serve me so f 

Fw my kyndnes, thai to serve me so ! 

Why, then, adew, I wyll be fieyn -. 
Be sure, your company I shal refrayn. 
Which, at length, shall be to your payn : 

I fora not though ye serve me so. 
And wyll ye serve me so ? 
For my kmdnes, dius to serve me so \ 



XI. 

IN PRAISE OP THE JOVFUL LIFE OF A BACHELOR. 

Fram *a J. Hawkioa'a HMory ofMnik, 

Thb bachelw most joyfiiUye, 
In pleasant plight doth pass his dales, 

Good fellowahipp and companie 

He doth maintaine and kepe alwaiefs^. 

With damsells brave he maye well goe. 

The marled man cannot doe so. 

If he be inerie and toy with any. 

His wife will &owne, and words geve manye : 
Her yellow hose she strait will put on. 
So tliat the married man dare not displease bis wife 
Joane. 
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MV SWBTB SWBTTNG. 



[Mr BwetyngJ i> so proper and' pure. 
Full Medfsst, stabill and demure, 
There is none puch, ye may be sure, 
Aa my swete aweting. 

In all tbys vorld, aa thynketh me. 
Is none bo plesannt to mj eye. 
That I am glad goo ofte to gee, 

A& my Hwete amtyng. 

When I behold my swe^ng awde. 
Her &ce, her hands, her minum fete. 
They seme to me there is none go mete, 
Aa my swete awetyng. 

Above all other prayae must I, 
And love my pretty pyganye. 
For ntme I fynd boo vcnuAnly 

Ab my Bwete awelyng. 
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MUTUAL AFFECTION. 
FimD ■ MS. of the HvUm toltMtian (No. 3363.) 

Mr joye it ia from her to here. 

Whom that my mynd jb erer to see. 

And to my but she ys moft nere. 
For I love faur and she loryth me. 

Of deuty nedea I mnrt hur love. 
Which hath my hart bo stedfwtly, 

Therfore my hart shall not remove, 

Bnt styll love linr whyle As lovyth me. 

Both lore for love and hart for hart. 

Which hath my hart lo sted&etly, 10 

Ther ya no payne may me convert, 
For I love hur and she lovyth me. 

Chryst wolt the fiig«r of fain swete flice 

Were pyctored wher ever I ' be,' 
Yn every hall, from place to place. 

For I love hur and she lovyth me *. 

V. 14. dweU. 

* In mr, Rimons tniucr^ of tUs aong, fbt ihe prcscDt edition, 
the Jth ud 1 1'lh vena ue tnuiipoud, and the coadodiDg bUdm, of 
the nunuscrlpt copy, omitted. Ed, 
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THE PROFFERED SERVICES OF AFFECTION. 

Mi hart, my mynde and my hole poure. 
My servyce trew, wydi all my myght, 

On lond or see, in storme and shour, 
I geve to you, be day and nygbt. 
And eke my body for to tyght, 

My goods, also, be M your plesur. 

Take me, and myne, as your owne tresure. 

When your wyll is, be nyght or day. 
To ryde m- go I wyll be prest. 

And not refuse that I do may 

To perysh the hart wythin my breat 
Adversant trobles at your request 

Shall me not dere, but to be pleasure. 

Take me and myn, as your owne tresure. 

' Vf ye tare well, great myrth I make, 

Yf you mysfere, the contrary. 
My grefe doth grow, my myrth doth slake. 

And redi I am strayt for to dye. 

As ye do fare, evyn bo fare I ; 
Your wo my payn, your joy my plesur. 
Take me and myne, as your owne treasure. 
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Yow for to plewe, it y8 my mynd. 
And you to serve my wyll yt ya ; 

What shuld I more thus waste my wynd, 
I have nothyng that you can myte. 
Nor ought can do wyth my aerryce : 

And shal be (^wholely^ at youer pleasure. 

Take me and myne, as youre own treasure. 
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THE DYINO MAIDENS COMPLAINT. 

From MS8. 91oui. No. ISB4. 

Orkvub ys my acaowe. 

Both evyne and moro. 

Unto myselffe alone. 

Thus do I make my mowne. 

That unkyndnes haith kyllyd me. 

And putt me to this peyne, 
Alas ! what remedy 

That I cannot refreyne ! 

Whan other men dayib aleype, 
Thene do I sygfat and weype. 
All ' ragin ' in my bed, 
Aa one for paynes neyre ded ; 
That unbyndnea have kyllyd me. 

And putt me to this payne, 
Alas ! what remedy 

That I cannott re&eyne ! 

My harte ytt have no reste. 
But Btyll wjrtb pejrnes oppTeste, 
And yett of all my smart, 
Ytt grevith moste my harte, 

IF. 11. ngliiB.] 
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That unkyndnea ahuld kyll me, 
And putt me to this payne, 

Alas ! whMt remedy 
That I Gonnott re&eyne ! 

Wo worth trust untrusty ! 
Wo worth love ' unlovdy " ! 
Wo worth hiqM unblamyd ! 
Wo worth fiuitt unnamyd ! 
Thus unkyndly to kyll me. 

And putt me to tiiu |wyn ! 
Now aUs ! what remedy 

That I cannott re&ayne I 

Ala« ! I lyve to-longe. 
My paynes be ea stroi^^. 
For ctnnforth have I none, 
Ood wott I wold fayne be gone ; 
For unkyndnes haith kyllyd me. 

And putt me to this payne, 
Alas 1 what remedy 

That I cannott refreyne. 

Iff ony wyght be here 
That byeth love so dere 
Crane nere, lye downe by me. 
And weype for craxqwny. 
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For unkyndnei tuuth k^U^ me. 
And putt me to tJiia payne, 

AUs I what remedy 
That I cannoa re&ayne. 

My foes, whiche love me nott, 
Bevayle my deth, I wott. 
And he that love me beste 
Hymeaelfe my deth haith drsate ; 
What mikyndnea ahuld kyle me. 

If this ware nott my payne, 
Alas .' what remedy 

That I cannott refivyne! 

My last wyll here I make. 
To god my aoule I betake. 
And my ■wrecbyd body. 
As ertb,'m a hole to lye: 
For unkyndnea to kyle me. 

And putt me to tiae payne, 
Alas ! what remedy 

That I cannot refreynel 

O harte, I the bequyeth 

To hyme that is my deth, 

Yff that no harte haith. he 

My harte his achal be; 

Thought unkyndnes haith kyllyd me. 

And putt me to this payne, 
Yett, yf my body dye. 

My hertt camiott refrayne. 
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Placebo, dilexi, 
Com w^rpe this obsequye. 
My mowmarus, doliiiUy, 
Com weype this psalmody. 
Of mikyndnes haith kyllyd me, 

And putt me to tMa payne, 
Behold UuB wrechid bod^. 

That your unkyndnes haith alayne. 

Now I besych all ye, 

Namely, thM lovers be. 

My love my deth Cwgyve, 

And Boffer hyme to lyve ; 

Thought unkyndnes haith kyllyd me. 

And putt me to this payne, 
Yett haid I rether dye 

For his sake ona agayne. 

My tombe ytt schal be blewe. 
In tokyne that I was trewe ; 
To bringe my love from donte, 
Itt shal be w r ytty nge abowtte 
That unkyndnes haith kyllyd me. 

And putt me to this payne : 
Behold this wrechid bod^ 

That your unkyndnes haith dayne ! 

O lady, leme by me, 
Sley nott love wylfiilly. 
For fer love woxyth denty. 
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Unkyndnes to kyle me. 
Or putt love to thia payne 

1 ware better dye 

For loves sake agayne. 

Orevua is my soro. 
But deth ys my boro. 
For to myaelfe al<Hie 
Thus do I make my mone. 
That unkyndnea haith kyllyd me. 

And passyd ia my payne. 
Prey for thia ded bod^. 

That your unkyndnes haith slayne. 



TYB THE HABE, TOM BOT. 

BT WILLIAM UTB. 

TUa veiy iM uul once laj Ckmmite aod populm traig ia pyea (kkb 
KHS-eoUcctknofOldSongi, Ac rormerlr and in and about the 
bbhDpric of DuThiin, Mmctime the piopcitf of Jamti Micilcton, 
ctqntae, ud dow in the Haddui libmy (No. 7676-)- Tlie munc, 
hy " Kirtiut Jobnion,*' ■ mil knoini ttanpoia of Betuj the 8tb* 
that, it i> eontinned hannoof from the b^inning to the aid. 

Tht fidlowiog •ong !■ putieolsilr illudad to in the " pwwing nicriie 
Inuriude "of "Tom Tjlen and hiaiit}f^"fint printed in 1678 ' 
And in AmcMa Typogr^iad AnHguitiei (p. 508) a "A ballet, 
dedaiii^ the fal of the whore of Babjlone, intituled, Tye Ihj/ 
man Tom-boge, iu." which, though for what toMui doe* not 
a[^ew, he hai placed iuid« dw jtaz 164?. 
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Accoidiiig to Wood, John Plon^ beaune ■ waloiii miniiier to the 
time of Mng Edward the liith, but, fljing bejoad Ka Id queen 
Mirja reign, mou againat one William Keth, an eiili at Frank- 
fbrt, in that rdga ; who, acamiing to Tanner, ii die writer of tbii 



Ty the mare, Tom boy, ty the maie. Torn boy, 

Lest she stray 

From the awaye. 
Now ty the mare, Taaa boy. 



The mare in so mynyone. 

So smoth and so smikere. 
That, m myne apynion, 

Ther is nott a trykere 
From hence to Avynion, 

Yf she ware nott a kyckere, 
Att ned, by sentt Nynytm, 

I knowe nott a quycker. 
Now, ty the n»r, Tom boy, ifn 

Gyll, now to name her, 

A mare of good mold. 
She wold be mayd tamer, 

Yff ' tame her ' whoo could, 
' Her ' dame was a framer. 

To ryd ' her ' who shuld. 
No labur could lame ' her,' 

To gallape whille they wolde. 
Now, ty the mare, Tom boy, Sfc. 

[r. 17. tamer.] 
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Becaiue thou dost lyke hn. 

And lyit nott to chuig her, 
I wold she were meker, ^ 

And be no more ■ ranger ; 
Buf she is a striker. 

And therin her danger, ' 

For hym that ehalle kepe her 

At racke and att Dumger. 
Now, ty the mare, Tom boy, ^c. 

At largyf tbou lett her, 

Thay seke and can nott fynd her, 
Yett wer tho3 mnch better 

In tBunmslb to bynd her ; 
A loock and a fetter 

Befor and behynd her. 
At lyver to sett her, 

Wher thou ]yst to asyne her. 
Now, ty the mare, Tom boy, SfC. 

The trimer thou tyuer her. 

To show her a starrer. 
The mo wille desyer her. 

And, dierfor, bewar her ; 
Vat whoo that may hyer her 

To ryd wille nott spar her. 
But no man can tyvr her, 

Whille towe legges may bear ha-. ' 
[Now,3 ty the mare, Tom boy, i(c. 

VOL. II. 
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Yf hunger dyuaae her, 

' Then ' mnrt thou be watching 
With hard meatt to pleas her. 

That she may be catchyng 
A nHvaell to daaee her, 

Therat to be^noching ; 
Such baytt shall apesse her, 

Yf thou mayk no patching. 
Now, ty the mar, Tom boy, Jjv- 

To glooae or to gUver, 

I will tot no medyng. 
Bat yffe thou wilt have her 

All tymea at thy nedyng. 
Lett her nott tayk Barer 

At ' other ' mens fedyng. 
For, then, will they crave her 

Because of her bredyng. 
Now, ty the mar, S[c. 

Afoollofthatfylly, 

That ware lyke her mother, 
From Seland to Sylley 

Ware nott such another : 
No mor of her will I 

Speak one word nor other. 
But make madi of Oylly, 

I pray the, Tom, brother. 
Nowe, tye the mar, Tom boy, ifC~ 
[r. eioOMM.] 
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IN DISPBAISB OB WOMEN. 

PiDm the Mine HS. When it li MUnded with ouukal ddIci, but 
M " tba Unth tU (he odur pwu," tbew «« not copted. Attba 
end Ujjiiiw g. mr. Htatks but vliedier be wore Mlbor, or con- 
'poMT, 01 both, «r nddiec, n ■hogMhs uncataln. 



Thbsb women all. 
Both great and smaU, 

Ar waveriiig to and tto. 
Now her, now ther, 
N»w every wher : — 

But I will nott say su. 



They love to range, 
' Ther myndes ' do ' chaunge ; 

And maks ther ■ frynd' ther foO ; 
As lovers trewe 

Eche daye they chewse new :— ' 
But 1 will nott gay so. 

They laug^e, they smylle. 
They do begyle. 

Ah dyce that moi '6a' throwe; 
Who uSeth them ' mych ' 
Shall never be ryche : — 

But I will not say so. 
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Sumrae hot, sum cold, 
Ther is no hold. 

But as the wynd doth blowe ; 
When all is done. 
They diaung lyke tlte moone : — 

But I will not Bay bo. 

So thus one and other 

Takith after ther mother, . 

As ' cocke ' by kind doth crowe. 
My Bong is ended. 
The beste may be amended : — 

But I will.nott say eo. 



THE DISCONTENTED HUSBAND. 
Fram B MS. in ihe CotUm libniy (Vespulan, A. I 

Thb man yB blest - 

That lyres ui rest. 
And BO can keep him s^lle ; 

And he-is ' accurst ' 

That was the first 
That gave hys wyff her wyll. 

[K 4. > Canute] 



^.yCoOglC 



■ AND BALLADS. 

What pwne and gi^ijef^ 

Without relieff 
Shall we pore men nutayne 

Yff every Gyle 

Shall have her wyle. 
And over ua shall reigne ! 

Then all our wyves. 

During ther lyvea, 
Wyll loke to do the same. 

And beare in hand, 

Yt ys as lartde. 
That goeth not from the name. 

There ys no man 

Whoee wysdome canne 
Reforme a wylfttll vyff. 

But onely god 

Who mude the rod 
For our undiryfty lyBe. 

Let us, therefor, 

Crye owt and rore. 
And make to god request, 

That he redresse 

This wilfulnes. 
And set our hartes at rest 

Wherefor, good wyves. 
Amende your lyves. 
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And we wjD do the rame ; 
And kepe not ityle 
That nonght je wjle 

That hoith bo erell ■ name. 



CAPTAIN CAR. 

The dcgut cdim of the " Bdiqun of Ancient EngUdi Pnetry " 
hai InHMcd in that onlleetini a Qcotiah ballad, entitled " Edom 
o' aaidn," printed at Olugm in 1766 j bnt " imprond, and 
enlaiged with eerenl flue atanzai, Kcovoed ftom a ftagmmt of 
Ow aune ballad in 'hig* fidio HS." and b][ him *< clotbad in the 
Seotiib onhagraphj and idkan." Of tlu ballad to which Ibe ahore 
fiagment appean to luTe beloDgtd, the leadet I* ben pnacnted 
with an entlie andcnt copy, the andonbted oi^ioil of tbe Scoliih 
ballad, and one of the tew wptamtm oow extant of die genuine 
proper Old Engliih Ballad, aa coDipoaed — not bjr a Onb-Miect 
•ntbor fv the Italia of London, but — to be chanted up and down 
the kingdom bj the wandering mlnitTeli of " lite Nordi CoontBe." 
Tlii.i-iiriiirityl.jii.Mni.lTnj m^^f^i ii«if<n' 1 fJi*^"" In IbeCottm 
J/bnrj, marked Veapaaian, A. x». At the lop of the original 
itandi the word Jtui (Jeaoi), and at the md ii FiiiU f me 
WilSi Ai/ietoa CIcricu i the name aod quality, we may prcfume, 
of Ae ori^nal author. The MS. having Kedred nnnxnma alttr- 
ationg or conectloDB, all or meat of afudi aie nideotly for Ae 
better, tliey are ben adopted aa part of the text. 

The hiatorieal foct which gaje occation in, aod forma the anbjeet 
o^ the following ballad, and whidi happened in the year 167l> 
m«y be found both in aidilndiiip Spotawooda Hiaur (an exttaet 
of whkh ia given in the later editiona of PcrcyX ""^ *" *'" "*- 
moirt pubUdted by Cnwfmd at Dnmuoy. 

Dr. Percy iaof ofriiuoo, that " from the difibent ijtlea of thia balUd 
the old atiolling baida or mlntttda made no H:ru[de of Amglng 
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<• 
the iMinn of the petmuftci ibej inbodoMd, to bmanit th« 
heann." If mdi ■ practice em preruled, it n very eotain tint 
llie pieuDt btllid iffciTda do ioituiDe ofit, ai in &ct Cia. (or, 
according to the Scotiah ortlic^npliy, Eeb) was adnally NDt 
whh ■ paii]F bj dr Adam Goumx, who oaaunanded fix the 
Queen, u depot; to Us biotbci the ead of Hnntlej, to nunmai 
the caatle of Tow; or TaTo; 0iae called CKayDbioghe), beknging 
to Aleiuda Foi^ {hoe called t&e k>id HamlMKi), and whidi, 
imlead of eunakdering, mi lewlnid; deftnded by hit lad;, idw - 
gate Car wj iojarioiu language. Now ihon^ U doct not appeu 
that Ml baibanty — fin he Mtuallj eet fiie to the caetle, and burdt 
Aenin the lady and ha whole Eunily, to the amount in aU of 
diirtjr-KTen penoni — was aaihoriied (if indeed it could hare been 
audiaeiaed) by any pKrlooi aden, yet u he wai nerer called to 
■ any Bocoonl for it, the infinliy of the tnwactlaD natuially eitoided 
to Oiwdoti, who &om the lapcrioiity of hii atatkn might ereu be 
cmddaeH u the greater criminal ; and ii he was, at die aame 
time, betta known, hti name wai natunlty mbatltaited by the 
Scotiah nuintiela for that of Ma anbordinate officer. 

It befell at nurtynniM, 

When wether waxed colde, 
Captaine Care saide to his men. 

We must ge take a holde. 

" Haille, master, and wether you will. 

And wether ye like it besL" 
« To die castle of Crecrynbrogbe, 

And there we will take our reate," 

" I knowe wher is a gay castle. 

Is build of lyme and stone, 10 

Within ' there ' is a gay ladie. 

Her ]xxtd is ryd frcan bcnn." 
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The ladie lend on her castle-wolle, 

"She loked upp and downe, 
There was she ware of an host of m^i. 
Come riding to the towne. 

" Com yow hether, my meri men all. 

And look what I do see; 
Yonder ia ther an host of men, 

I musen who they bee." 

She thought he had bem ber own wed lord. 

That had c<»nd riding home ; 
Then wa« it traitour captoine Care, 

The lord of Eater-towne. 

They were no soner at supper sett. 

Then after said the grace. 
Or captaine Care and all his men 

Wer lighte aboute the place. 

" Gyre over thi howsse, thou lady gay. 

And I will make the a bande, 
To-nighte thoust ly wythin my armies], 

To-morrowe thou shall ere my lanfde^." 

Then bespacke tlie eldest sonne. 
That was both whitt and redde, 

O mother dere, geve over your howsse. 
Or ellee we shal be deade. 
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I will not geve over my bous, she saitbe, 

Sat for feare of my lyffe. 
It ehal be talked throughout the land 

The slaughter of a «yflle. 

" Fetch e me my pestilett. 

And charge' me my gonne. 
That I siay shott at ' the ' bloddy butcher, 

The lord of Easter-towne." 

She styfly etod on her castle-wall. 

And lett the pellettes fiee. 
She myst the blody bucher. 

And slew other three. 

" I will not geve over my houB," she saithe, 

" Netheir for lord nor lowne. 
Nor yet for traitour captoine Care, 

The lord of Easter-towne. 

I desire of captaine Care, 

And all his bloddye band. 
That he would save my eldest sonne. 

The eare of all my lande." 

" Lap him in a shete," he sayth, 

" And let him downe to me. 
And I shall take him in my vmes. 

Hie waran wyll I be-" 
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The captayne hjcI unto binuelfe, 

Wyth sped before the rest r 
He cut hu tonee out of his head. 

His hart out of hutareit. 

He lapt them in a handkerchef. 

And kaet it of knotes three. 
And cart them over the castell-wall 

At that gaj ladye. 

" Fye upon thee, capt^yrw Care, 

And all thy bloddy band. 
For thou ha«t elayne my eldest wnrne, 

The ayre of all my land." 

Then bespake the yongest Bonn, 

That sat on the nurses knee, 
Sayth, mother gay, geve orer your house, 

[The smoke^l it smoldereth me. 

I wold geve my gold, she saith, 

And so I wolde my fee. 
For a blaste of the 'western' wind 

To dryve the smoke frram thee. 

" Fy upon the, John Hamletan, 

That ever I paid the hyre. 
For thou hast broken my castle-wail. 

And kyndled in ' it' fyre." 

[r. TS-wedeja.) 
[r. S4.ibe<i.] 
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Vhe lady gate to her doae parl^, 

The fire fell aboute her head. 
She toke up her children thre, 

Setb, b^bee, we are all dead. 

Then beepake the hye steward. 

That 18 of hye degree, 90 

Saith, Ladie gay, you are no ' bote ' 

Wethere ye fighte or flee. 

Lord Hamleton dremd in hia dreame, 

In Carvall where he laye. 
His haUe ' waa ' all of fyre, 

His ladie slayne or dsye. 

" Busk and bowne, my mery men all, 

Even and go ye with me. 
For I ' dremd ' that my hall was [a]13 W) fyre. 

My lady alayne or day." 100 

He buskt him and bownd hym, 

' All ' like a worthi knighte. 
And when he saw his hall burning. 

His harte was no dele lighte. 

He sett a trumpett till his mouth. 

He blew as it plead his grace, 
Twenty score of Hamletons 

Was light aboute the place. 

[V. 102. uid.] 



^.yCoOglC 



ANCIENT 80NG8 

" Hod I knowne atmuch yeatCCTUghte <p 
As I do to-daye, 1 

Capt«ine Care and all hia men 

Should not. have gone lo quite [awaye^. 

Pye upon the, captaine Care, 

And all thy blody ' bande,' 
Thou hast alayne my lady gaye ; 

More worth ' than ' all thy lande." 

Yf thou had ou^t eny ill will, he saith. 
Thou ahoulde have taken my lyfie. 

And have saved my children thre. 
All and my lovesonie wySe. 1 



A MEBV BALLET OF THE HATHORNE TRE, 

" To be lotige Mtur DimUn Ihigcton," fratQ (be nine H8. 

Thu toiie, whstner it vu, qipem to hne been in lue dH aAer 
Ihe RMontion. In s niliime of aid ballodi in the ponemoB of 
Joba Bafnei, e*q., it one " to the tune i^ Dmrgcwn." 

It was a maide of my country. 
As she came by a hathome-tre, 
As fiill of flowers as might be seen, 
' She ' mervel'd to se the tre ao grene. 

[r. 1)6. then.] 
(r.4.S«.l 
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At loat ebe aeked of this tre, 
Howe cune this &eshiies unto the. 
And every bnnche so {aire aiid cleane ? 
2 mervaile tlut you growe so grene. 

The tre ' nude ' inswere by and by, 

I have good causae to grave triumphantly, 10 

The s-wetest dew that ever be eene 

Doth fall on me to kepe me grene. 

Yea, quoth the nudd, but where you growe. 
You stande at bande for every blowe. 
Of every man for to be aeen, 
1 mervaSe that you growe so grene. 

" Though many one t^e flowers from me. 
And manye a branche out of my tre, 
I have guche store they wyll not be aene, . K 

For more and more my ' tw^^es ' growe grene." 

" But howe and they chaunce to cat the downe. 
And cairry thie brauncbes into the towne i* 
Then will they never no more be sane 
To growe againe «o freshe and grene." 

" Thoughe that you do, yt ys no boote, 
Aldioughe they cut me to the roote. 
Next yere againe I will be sene 
To bude my branches freshe and grene : 

[F.20,twedge..] 
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And you, fiure nuide, aume not do ao. 

For yf TOulet youremaid-hodegoe, 30 

Then will yt never no more be Bene, 

As I irith my bnuinches can growe gteoe." 

The maidej wyth thftt, beganne to bloabe. 
And tamed her from the hathome-biuibei 
She though^t^e heraelffe so fure and clene, 
HcT bewtie styll vould ever gnnre gnne. 

Whan that ahe harde diia marveloiu dowbte. 

She wandered ttyTi then all abonte. 

Suspecting BtQl what die would wene. 

Her maid-heade lost would never be seen. 40 

' Wyth many a sighe, >he went her waye. 
To Be howe she made hexaelff ao gay. 
To walke, to le, and to be sene. 
And u ont-&ced the hathome-grene. 

Beddea all that, yt put her hi feare. 

To talke wiUi companye anye where. 

For feare to kwae the thinge that ahnld be aene 

To growe aa were the hathmne-grene. 

But, after this, never could I ' hear,' 

Of thia &ire mayden any wherei, SO 

That ever ahe waa in forest aene, 

To talke againe (^the hathome-grene. 

\F.^9.^^ttt.^ 
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THE LAMENTATION OP GEOSGE HANNINOTON, 

WiitUn ui honT befim ba waBhni M Ca>]bridg&«ude,'107<i to 



In.£ai(sari hoe, by Janno, Ctnfiiiiu, and Muaton, Qu MbH TW 
flic ({ipnaiicB b intradnoed, m a priicaai ia tha Caimta, iiillim 
noK TBKi, vtdd) he edli hk AtpcrMoiuc; h« tbtn i^i, 

" Qaidc. I Tiit it whoi mj iplrit* wen ^ipiai'd. 

St. Pitro. Ay, I 'n be iwixn fix joil, fnncb. 

QnIcA. It ii in ImitMum of Mamhigtoii'i i be that mi hug'd u 

Csnbridge, that cut off the hane'i hnd at a U«w. 
Frieiid. So, atr. 
Qulat. Tothetaiwo^/*(iUlHmw,/j);w^liipirii»." 

AAcrRpeadngaMiieof hispoem, hepn>eeedain diii manner : 
" Quick. The itaiiia ixnr fid^nring oUndee to die etoy of ATm. 

■iitffiiN, fram wbeoee I (Mdc my piqjcct fix n^ intetitlaD. 
Friend, Fny yon go ao, tii. 
Qafct. O AfoiMiiigton, tby Horiea ahew, 

Thoa cntt'H a lione head off at a blowt 

But I coolbi f have not the fbice. 

For to cut cff the head of a hone. 

Yet I dedre this grace to win, 

That I may cut off the hone head of tin 1 

And leave hii body In the diut 

Of ein'i highway, and bogi of Iiut ; 

WfacRby I may take vlitacTe pane, 

AndUTB with bei fix better, fbt wone>" 

lu the boob trf" the Statlonoi company ie the fetlawfng entry, 
" 7 Noiembci, lft76, liotoacd unio hfan (L ;. Rkhard JooeeX a 
" ballid, intituled, A wmAJ Ballad, made by fnr. George Mtm- 
" ngntOK, an honr bdbic he nifiknd at Cambiidg&caalell." See 
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DodikTi CoUcctiDn [rf Old PUfa], VcL iv. p. 294, 296, snd 
VoL xtL p. 3M. 

Thii ballad l« ^fcn, ud the above infoniiBtion eitncted, ttoai the 
G«nllemuu Higadae for Juinaiy, 17S1 ; where Che ibnner la 
■aid, b; the penoa who ooniDuiucaUs it, undo the Bgoataie of 
R. C, to be "written in a nait but at praent not very legible 
hand, on ■ bUnk leaf in an old Hiittny of £n^aod ;" the date 
1682 Bppeailtig, in m diffinot hand, on [he oppoiile pige, 

Thii ballad it inserled in RobioiaaiB " HandetuU of pleamot deUtes," 
l(iS4,UDdei (he titleof " A Kimnriiill xmet, made bjlS. George 
Hanbingtoii M Cwnbridgn CMtlf, to the tnne rf Labaadala Shot." 

It would ie£m tma a pamge in Tsylon Navg ijflamd Mpt, that 
the tnne was bequentl; danced to. See SCeerMu'g Shaktpant, 
1793, xIt. 369. 

I WATLB in woe, I plundge in payne. 
With Borrowing sobbes I do ccHoplajne, 
-With wallowing waves I wiahe to Ayei 
I longuishe aore here as I lye ; 
In feare I &ynte, in hope I lioiilde. 
With ruth I runne *, I was ' too ' boulde. 
As lucklesse lot assigned me. 
In dangerous dale of destinie, 
Hope bids me mnyle, feare bids me weepe. 
Such care my siltye soule doth keepe. 10 

Yet too too late I do repent 
The wicked wayes that I have spent. 
The rechlesse care of carelease kynde. 
Which hath bewitched my wofiill mynde : 
^uch ia the chance, such is the state, , 

Of them that trust ' too ' much to fate. 

* L e. M^ efea oraflow with aotiow. 
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No braftgjng boaste of gentell bloudde. 

What go it be, can do me good ; 

No witt, DO atrengthe, no bewties bewe. 

What BO it be, can death eachewe. SO 

The df amall day hath had his will. 

And justice seekea toy l^e to gpill, 

Revendgement craves by rigorous lawe. 

Whereof I Utell stood in awe. 

The dolefiill dumpea to end thii lyte 

Bedeckt with care and worldly stiyfe ; 

The frowning judge hath geven hia dome, 

O gentell death thou art welcmne ! 

The losse of life I do not feare. 

Then |relcoine death the end of care. 30 

My frendes and parents, ' where ' you be, 

FuU litell do you thinke on me. 

My mother mylde, and dame so deare, 

Your loving chylde lyeth fettered ' here.' 

Would god I had (I wish 'too 'late) 

Bene tjome and ' bred ' of meaner state I 

Or ela, would god my recbleiae eare 

Had bene obedient for to heare 

Your sage advyse and counaell trewe ! 

But, in the lord, parents, adue' 40 

You valyant hartes of youthfull trayne, 
Whkh heare ray heavie harte c(»nplajne, 

[ r. 31 . wberancvn.] [ F. 34. hcan.] 

[r.SAbtMa.] 
TOh. II.. 1 
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A good example take hy me. 

Which knue the kace ' wheree'er ' yt^i be 

Trust not ' too ' much to Bilboe-blftd^ 

Nor j'et to fwtunes fickle trade ; 

Hoyste not your ' sayles' no more in wynde, 

Leste that some rocke you chance to fynde, 

Or else be dryven to Lybia land 

Whereas the barke may ainke in sonde. 

You students all that present be 
To viewe my iotall deatenie. 
Would god I could requyte your payne 
Wherein you labour, ■ though ' in vayue. 
If mightie Jove would thinke it good 
To span my lyfe and vytall bloud, 
In this your proffered curtesie 
I would remayne most stedfastly 
Your servant true in deed and word : 
But welcome death as pleaseth the lord. 

' Yea,' welcome death, the ende of woe ! 

And fiveweU lyfe, my fatall foe ! 

' Yea,' welcoi^e death, the end of stryfe 1 

Adue the care of mwtall ly& I 

For, though this lyfe do flitt away. 

In heaven I hsffe to lyv« for aye ; 

A place of joye and perfect rest. 

Which (%rist hath piuvhased for the beat : 

Till that we meet in heaven most high'st, 

Adue, farewell, in Jheaus Christ ! 

[P. 44. wberejoever.l I V. 4J. Male*.] 

[V.64. although.] [vv. 61. 63, y«.] 
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VIII. 

THE PRAISE OF A COUNTRYJUANS LIFE, 



" m acqiuinlBDt and titmd of Etlmnnd Spemer." 

Ftodi Iiwk WaltODs <> Cotnplnt Angla." Iiond. 1663. 8*0. Hi. 
ChalkhillulietteT known u the Buthot ofTbealmaandCleaMluu; 
but the time of hit birth or death hu not been dncorend. 

Oh, the sweet contentment 

The country-man doth find. 
High trolollie, loUie, loe, high trolollie, Ue, 
That quiet <»)ntemplstion, 

Possesaeth all my mind : 
Then, care away, and wend along with me. 

For courts are fttll of flattery, 

Ae hath too oft been ' try'd ' , 
High trololUe, loUie, loe, high IraloUie, lee. 
The city full of wantonness, 10 

And both are full of pride: 
Then, care away, and ireiid along with me. 

Buti oh the honest coiuitry-man 

Speaks truly from his heart. 
High trolollie, hllie, loe, high trolollie, lee. 
His pride is in his tillage. 

His horses and his cart: 
Then, care away, and wend along with me. 
e2 
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Our clothing is good aheep-akins, 

Grajr russet for our wives, 20 

High IroloUU, lotlie, toe, high troMlie, lee, 
"Tia warmth snd not gay cloUiiiig 

That doth prolong our lives : 
Then, care away, and wend along with me. 

The ploughman, though he labor hard. 

Yet, on the holy-day. 
High Iroloilie, loUie, toe, high trolollie, lee, 
No emperor so merrily 

Does pass his time away : 
Then, care away, and wend along with me. 30 

To recompence our tillage 

The heavens afford us showra ; 
High IroloUie, hlUe, loe, high Iroloilie, lee. 
And for our sweet refreshments 

The eart^ affords us bowers : 
Then, care away, and wend along with me. 

The cuckoe and the nightingale 

Full merrily do sing, 
High Iroloilie, lollie, loe, high troloBie, Ut. 
And, with their pleasant roundelayes, 40 

Bid welcome to the spring: 
Then, care away, and wend along with me. 

This is not half the happiness 
The country-man injoyea; 
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High troloUie, lollie, he, high IndoiHe, lee. 
Though others think they have as much. 

Yet be that wyes so lies : 
Then, come away, turn count^r^y 'inan with me. 



IX. 

T£E THREE RAVENS. 



Ficai RavoucnAi " MriJatata. Monad Phsnuca. Fitting the 
Gt^ and Counb^ HuiDoqrt. To 3, 4, and S loycea. Lond. 
ISll," 4lo; where it is iDUTted uiider the bead i^ " CouDtry 
Paidmea." Thla ballad i> mudl oldei. Dot ool; than the date of 
the bocJ^ but than moat of the other fiaxi coDtained In it. 

The innnediBEel^ fidlowing article ii ■' Tlie moni^e of tlu Avgge 
and the mouit." The meac, lenoi, and baa porta axe oalj tm 
the dionis or bortboi. 

There were three ravens sat on a tree, 
Dotnne, a domne, hay doren, hay domne, 

There were three ravens sat on a tree. 
With a dotnne. 

There were three ravms sat on a tre. 

They were as blacke as they might be, 

Wilh a doane, derrie, derrie, derrie, downe, dotone. 

The ime of Uiem stud to bis ' make,' 
Where shall we our breakefast take? 
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" Downe in yoodeit fpvene field. 

There lies a knight bIbIii under his shield. 

Hia hounds they lie downe at his feete. 
So well they their master keepe. 

His haukes tbey flie so eagerly. 
There 'a no fowle dare him come nie." 

Downe there ccKnes a fallow doe. 
As great with yong as she might goe. 

She lift up his bloudy hed. 

And kist his wounds that woe so red. 

She got him up upon her backe. 
And carried him to earthen lake. 

She buried Tiim before the prime. 

She was dead hergelfe ere even-song time. 

Ood send every gentleman 

Such haukes, such hounds, and such a leman. 



THE TOO COURTEOUS KNIGHT. 

Ftooi " Deuleromelis: or the Second put of Mmi^ melodie, or 
melodioua Muiicke. Of pleaBont Rounddaies ; K. H. {King 
HcnTji] miilh or FicemcDa Soo^ and ludi daligfatfiil CatdieB. 
Load. 100ft" 4to. Thii ii a sequel to " Pammelia," a collection 
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of ■niiiibToMai«,piil>IUicdiiitbcnm(y«u'; lodiBlnil, "aiih 
t»iia k gnat Dumba of fine tocsI oompodUoni of tnj great 
uitlqDitj," SaHawkiikM*.HM.JIfiuie, Tol.W.p.18. 
Thia nmgiiilllhefint Ttdume of loniecdldaDs.tlie third ia otben, 
<^ Duihjt PHU lo purge Mdancholji ; and in a d!flfenM Tdloine 
a a modoniKd copy of it, with conudcnble rarlitioBi, tHginnlBg — 

" Then wu b knight, and he mu yonng." 

Bp. Pacj fmmd the subject worthy of hls.best Improveoiaita ; kc 

Reliquei, *td.iLp.341. 
In Major PeaiMoi eolIectliiD of Old Balladi ii a dififcrem copy, 

Intided, " Tbe Politldt U^" beginning— 

" Thcra wai a knight wat wine dronke." 



Yonder comes a courteous knight, 

Lustely raking ovei" the lay. 
He was well ware of a bonny lasEC, 

As she came wandering over the way. 
Then she sang Downe a downe, hey downe derry. 

Jove you speed, &yre lady, he said. 

Among the leaves that be so greene ; 
If I were a king and wore a crowne. 

Full soone, faire lady, shouldst thou be a queen. 
Then she sang, Dotvne, &c. 10 

Also Jove save you faire lady. 

Among the roses that be sored; 
If I have not my will of you. 

Full soone faire lady shall I be dead. 
Then she sang, &c. 
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Then he lookt East, then he^ lookt Wert, 
Hee lookt North, so did he South ; 

He could not finde a privy place, 
Ftxt alllay in the divels mouth. 

Than she sang, &c 

If you will carry me, gentle sir, 

A mayde unto my fathers hall. 
Then you shall have your will of tne. 

Under purple and under, paule. 
Than she sang, &c. 

He set her up upon a steed. 

And him selfe upon another : 
And alt the day he rode her by. 

As though they had been uster and brother. 
Then ghe sang, &c. 

When she came to hex fathers hall. 

It was well walled round about ; 
She yode in at the wicket gate 

And shut the foure ear'd ibole without. 
Then she sang, &c. 

Vou had me (quoth she) abroad in the lield. 
Among the come, amidst the hay ; 

Where you might had your will of mee. 
For, in good faith sir, I never said nay. 

Then she sang, &c. 
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Ye had me aim amid thai field. 

Among the niahes that were so browne ; 
Where you might had your will of me. 

But you hod not the face to lay me downe. 
Then 'she sang, &c. 

He pulled out his nut-browne sword. 
And wipt the rust off with his sleeve ; 

And said, Joves curse come to his heart. 
That any w<»nan would believe. 

Then she ssng, SiC. 



JOHN DORV. 

ThU celebnted dd t»lltKl, whicb, couU due pnwf be obulncd of its 
nal antlquit;, mnild, in all jnobRtnlit)', be bund to bdong to the 
preceding, m, possibly, even lo an anlmtn, clus, U glTcn frooi 
the publiciliiHi Uat defcribed, where it la inserted unong the 
"FiEemau seniors voices." This wm the &voarii« perAnm. 
■nee ol the English Minstrels so lotdj u the nign ot King 
Clurles II. " Hunger," says Bp. Eaile in hli character of a 
poor FIddlcT, " it the greatest pain he takes, except ■ bnAen head 
somelimes, and &e labouring John Dokt:" and Diyden, in 
one at his lampoons, refers to ll as to the most hackneyed thing 
itftbeliiiiei 

** But Sundeilazid, Qodolfdiin, Lory, 
These will appear sndi chits in story, 
'Twill turn all politics (o jests. 

To BE KEPEATED I.IKE JOHN DORY, 

When fidlebs bixs *t feasts.'' 
to ihe ClutMtt, by Fletcher, first pdnt«l in I647< but wiilten long 
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before, the auihot haviiig died ia J636, M Antonio, wbeo irndd 
the honda of the luigHin, who uks If indulgence Id bUdwIi^ 
muaic will pleue, nyi, 

" Ye< ; aai let 'cm lung 

JOHlf DOBBIE. 

2 Gent. 'TS> too long. 
Ant rilhare Jopir DoEKiel 
For to that wsiUke tune T will be opcn'd. " 
The " Song of JoHK Dokkie " is Bccocdingly auppo«ed to be 
■ung, Ibr whidi be ofdcn the mitfduu ten elulllngs. It m like- 
WTKMnieA to ia ^KnigM of the BHntmgPeiUe, Act II., mui 
(till more dicanutantully b; the tacetioiu ^ Coibett, who tdb 
Hi, that he 

" to P^BIS rode along, 

Huch like JoHir Dobt in the aovo, 

UPOK Air BOLT TIDK. 

' He * on AN A1IBI.THQ KAO did gel, Slc" 
Cuew, in bii Sunt]/ ijf Corwrnail, lioodoo, 1602, ito. to. 136, 
■peaking of the town «nd inhahituits of Fowey, baa the following 
words; *' MoieoTei the prowesse of one Nidsolas,. srame to k 
viddow neere Tiij, i* deskuiled upon in an old three mani ttag, 
namely, bow he fbnght bnielf U sea, with John Dm; (a 
Genowq', as I conjecture), Kt forth bj John the Fioicb king, 
and (after much bloudsbed oa both sides) looke, and dew him, 
in revei^ of the great rsTine and crueltie, wtudi be had fore 
committed, upon the Engliahmens goods and bodies. " It ii 
scartelf worth mentioning that the ouly king tt France of the 
name of John (excepting, indeed, a posthumous son of Iiewis 
Hutio, who lived only e^hl days) was taken {aisuui at the battle 
of Ftdctien, and died in the SsToy, anno 1364. 
In the eidlogue to a dramatic perftomance, intitled, " The empien 
of Moroceo, a farce," 1674, 4lo. " the most renowned and me- 
lodions song of JoRH Dort" Is " heard as it were in the nr 
■ung in parts by ipirlta to ruse the expectatiDQ, and diarm the 
audience widi thoughts sublime, and worthy of the heroick seene 
which tbllows," being appUenUy designed on a burlesque of the 
wKch-seeiK In rir W. Darenanls yteraiion of Macbeth. 
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As it fell on a holy-day. 

And upon ' a ' holy-dde-a, 
Jobn Dory bought him an ambling nag. 

To Paris for to ride-a : 

And, when Jt^ Dmry to Puia was cnue, 

A little befwe the gste-a, 
John Dory waa fitted, the porter Waa witted. 

To let him in thereat-S. 

The first man, that John Dory did meet, 
Waa good king John of France-a ; 

John Dory could veil of his courtesie. 
But fell downe in a trances : 

" A pardon, a pardon, my liege and my king. 
For my merie men and for me-a ; 

And all the churles in merie England, 
Be bring them all bound to thee-a> " 

And NichoU was then a Cornish man, 

A little beside Bohide-a ; 
And he mande forth a good blacke barke, 

With fitUe good oares on a side-a. 

" Run up my boy unto the mtune top. 
And looke what thou canst gpie-a." 

' Who ho ! who ho ! a goodly ship I do see, 
I trow it be John Dor^-a." 

They hoist their sailei, both top and top. 
The meisseine and all was b-ide-a ; 

And every man stood to his lot. 
Whatever should bedde-a. 
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The roriiig cotmona then were plide. 
And dub-a-dub went the dnumne-a; 

The braymg trumpets lowd the^ aide. 
To courage both all and some-a. 

The grapling-hooks were brought at length. 
The browne bill and the aword-a ; 

John Dory at length, for all his strength. 
Was clapt fast under board-a. 



XU. 

THE SPBING-TIMB. 

Sr VILLIAM SHAKSrEABC 

in Bung bj two psget ia llie earned; of " As you like it;" of 

_ wbid) plaj there ii no eatUet edltton than the folio in 1623; 
whence It la heie ffyea : but (be luniu being evidaHly miiplaced 
(that whkh ia no* Ifae W Blanu bdng ibae the aecood), they 
ate hoe transpoaed according to the regulation of the Ingmioug 
dr. TMriby. 

" Aa fou like it " appears to have been cnteied at Stalioaen-bBll, 
Aug. 4, 160a 

It was a lover and his lass. 

With a hey and a ho and a hey n<auno. 
That o'er the green com>field did pass, 

In the apring-time. 

The onely pretty ' ring '-time. 

When birda do sing 

Hey ding a ding ding ; 

Sweet lovers love the spring. 
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Between the acres of the rye. 

With ft hey and a ho and a h^ nonino. 
These pretty country-folks would lye 
In the spring time, 

The carol they began that hour. 

With a hey and a ho and a hey nonino. 
How, that life was but a flower. 
In the spring-tinie, 
^. 

And, therefore, take the present time. 

With a hey and a ho and a hey nonino, 
Var love is crowned with the prime. 
In the qiring-time. 

4^- 



XIU. 
THE POWEE OF MUSI& 



Fmn the " HiUatf of Eiog HcDry Vm.," in whidi It appears to 
hn* been ix^iiiaDj taag to the lute by one of Queen Cathuine* 
fian>]> attrndaatSi Tbia jltj, thougb not printed bcAre 1623, 
conlaina Inliiniic eridncc of having beoi **^'>™* before the death 



Uku itaoDM wen aet to mualc, for three voloei, bf Matthew Locke, 
Stt Fla7<bnli CatA Iftot (otfA am, or M»tieal CempatAm, 1667. 
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ORFHKua, with hn lute, made trees 
And the mountaiiw-taps, that frcexe. 

Bow thenuelvea, when he did ting; 
To his musicke, plants, and flowers, 
£ver sprung ; as sunne and showers 

There had made a lasting spring. 

Every thing, that heard him l^ay. 
Even the billowes of the sea. 

Hung their heads, and then lay by 
In sweet musicke is such art ; 
Killing care and griefe of heart 

Fall asleepe, or, hearing, dye. 



XIV. 

HARK ! HARK ! THE LARK. 



—rit ■uDgbjCloCcnamueictBtisiiaderlmcigetu window, in " Cfmbe- 
llne," act U. mxae 3. We sre CDtirel; ignopint of the □atuie of 
the origin*! miuic, but ever; one li acqiuloted with ttie beautiful 
^ee compowd b; di. Couke. 

Hakk ! hark ! the lark at bearens gfite ' sing,' 

And Phoebus gins arise. 
His steeds to water at ' fhat spring ' 

On chalic'd flowers that lies : 
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* And "winkiiig Mary-buds begin, 
Tu ape their golden eyes ; 
With every thin^ Uiat pretty ' bin :' 
" My lady sweet, arise !" 



THE MOTHERS LULLABY. 
Ftom*HS.(if Junes tbelm time. BtbL 61am. 170a 

Mt little Bwede derlinge, my comforte and joye. 

Singe luUyby, lully. 
In bewtie excellinge the princes of Troye, 

Singe lullaby, lully. 

Nowe, sucke, childe, and sleepe, child, thy mothers 

BWeete boye. 
The gods blesse and keepe thee from cruell annoy. 
Thy father, sweete infant, from mother ys gone. 
And shee, in the woodes heere, with thee lefte alone. 

To thee, little infant, why do I nutke mone, 

Singe lully, luUy, 
Sith thou canst not belpe mee to sighe nor to grone. 

Singe luUy, lully, lully, 

Sweete baby, lullyby, aweete baby, lully, lully. 
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XVI. 

THE GARLAND. 



Thii tlxgtat Utile piece la finnd Id ** The H>idi Tr^ed;," by 
Beamtunt and F\aAa, fini prtnud la 1619, wfane It la ning 
by AipMik, bdng intradseed by > *lwit dialogue bctweo) het and 
ETadne. 

Lay a garland on my hearse 

Of the dismal yew ; 
Maidens, willow branches bear ; 

Say, I died true. 

My love was false, but I was firm 

From my hour of birth: 
Upon my bury'd body lie 

Lightly, gentle earth ! 



XVII. 

THE JOVIAL TINKER. 

" Dbpened thracigh Shaknpeaie'a l^ayi an lonameiaUe llola frag. 
mmta of andent ballida, the entire ct^iiei of iriiidi could not be 
tvcmend. Many of iheK being of the mott beautiful and p*'*"'" 
Binptidly, the editor wat tempted to idect Mme of than, and 
with ■ few mpplonaital Kanzii to coDiiect llxm togetfaa, and 
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total them into ■ liule talk, wblcb (■ hoe Mbmitted to the 
nadni candoiu. 
'TwooTikiEe' imdl 'ftagmenti' were Mkca from Bcanmcot Md 
fhuberr 



It wa* ■ jovial tinker. 

All of the north countri^, 
As be walk'd forth, along the wa^, 

He Bung right merrily. 

" The ousel-cock, so black of hw, 

With orange-tawny bill. 
The throstle with his note so true, 

The irren with little quill ; 

The finch, the apartoyr, and the lark, 

Tbe pl«in.-8ong cuckow grej^ 
Whoae note full many a man doth mafic. 

And dares not answer. Nay." 

" Now, Christ thee ssve, thou jolly tink^. 
Now Christ thee save and see ; 

My true love hast thou chanc'd to meet, 
I pray thee, tell to me." 

" And how should I know your true love. 

From another oneP" 
" O, by his.alouched hat and tuV, 

And by his douted shoone ; 
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But, chiefly, by hia comely noae. 

That is BO fair to gee: 
My bonny gwert R«bin is all my joy. 

And ever more ghall be." 

" O, lady, your true love is &lge. 

Lady, he ig untrue ; 
For he hag got huu -another love. 

And quite forsaken you. 

He set her on a milk-white steed 

And his self upon. a grey; 
He never tum'd his face again. 

But bore her quite away." 



" And will he not come ag^? 

And will he n&t come again?" 
" No, no, he is gone, and well cagt away moan. 

For he never will come again. 

But, gbatl we go mtnim for that, my dear i 

The pale moon shines by night: 
And, when we wonder here and there, . 

We then da go most right. 40 

If tinkers may have leave to live. 

And bear the sow-skin budget. 
Then my account I well may give. 

And in the stocks avouch iL 
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Jog on, jog on, the foot-path iraj, 
And merrily hent the rtile-a ; 

A merry heart goei all the day. 
Your Bad tires in a mile-a. 

For, I the ballad viU repeat, 
Which men full true shall find ; 

Your nurriajfe comes by destin;^. 
Your cuckow sings by kind." 

" O heart I o heart ! o heavy heart I 
Why sigh'st thou without breaking f 

Because du>u canst not ease thy smart. 
By iriendship, nor by epeaJdng?" 

With that she si^ed «a she stood, 
. And gave this sentence then. 
Among nine bad, if one be good. 
There's yet one good in ten. 

" Ltd^, 'tdl&t wilt thou do, lad^ i 
Lady, what would'st thou be? 

Tell me tiiy mind, thy friend 111 prove. 
As, quickly, thou shalt see." 

" I would not be a serving man. 
To carry the cloak-bag still; 

Nor would I be a falconer. 
The greedy hawks to fill. 
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Bat I would be in a good bouie. 

And have a good master too ; 
And I would eat and drink the best. 

And no work would I do. 

But I will cut my pretty green coat, 

A foot above my knee ; 
And I will clip my yellow loclu. 

An inch below my eye. 

And I will buy a little iriiite horse. 

Thereon forth for to ride; 
And I 'U go Beck my own true-love. 

Throughout the world to wicte." 

" Yet, stay thee, lady, turn again. 

And dry thoK weeping tears. 
For, see, beneath this tinkers garb. 

Thy own true-love appears !" 

" Now, farewell grief, and welcome joy. 

Once more unto my heart; 
For, since I have found thee, lovely youth. 

We never more will part." 



.y Google 
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ROBIN LEND TO HE THV BOW. 

A cinoD in thcvniKti, for foar Tuiixi, fttim "Punmdii. Mniicki 
MiKellwiie. Or, Mixed Tuietie of Ploutit ILinnddafei, and 
ddi^tAiD Catdiei, of 3, 4, 0, 6, 7. B, D. 10. pvt* >° me- Land. 
I609,4ta." That it wu ■ popular lODg in thsbcgiiuiiiigirfQiuai 
ElinliMhi i^n appcan froin ila being dtcd (amoogtt Mhen) in 
■ eutiom old miuictlplece,(MSS.Uu'L 7678, befon mmtiautd) 
containiiig tile dcaetiptton and pnuMS of die dly of Dutfaam, wiltteo 
■bout that (ime; but of which the cmrapondtng pvti are nn- 
foTtunately lost. It Ii likewiie quoted In " A Tery meij and pjthje 
comniedie, ealkd The longer thou livsl the more fode thou arL" 
By W. W»ea, London, 4to. b. L n. d. 

Now Robin lend to me thy bow. 

Sweet Robin lend to me thy bow. 
For I must now a hunting with my lady goe. 
With my sweet lady goe. 
Now, tit tup. 

And whither will thy lady goe f 
Sweet Wilkin tell it unto mee ; 
And thou shalt have my hawke, my hound, and eke 
my bow, 
To wait on thy lady. 

My lady will to Uppingham*, 

To Uppingham forsooth will shee; 10 ■ 

And I my selfe appointed for to be the man. 
To wait on my lady. 

* A market town in Rutlandahire. 
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Adieu, good Wnkin, «U beahrewde. 

Thy htmtiiig nothing pleasetfa mee; 
But yet beware thy babUng hounds stray not abroad. 
For angring of thy lady. 

My hounds shall be led in the line 

So well I can assure it thee; 
Unlesse by view of straine aome pursue I may finde. 
To please my sweet lady. 20 

Widi that the lady abee came iui 

And wild them all for to agree ; 
For honest hunting never was accounted sinne. 
Nor nevCT shall for mee. 



XIX. 
FLODDON FIELD. 



ITie batdsirf Floddm, !□ Nndianibaluid, «w fimght Ae &tb »{ 
September, 1G13, being the fifth jMr of King Hcniy the Stfa 
(who, with ■ grot nmy, was thm bcfne TeroueD in t^Mnce) 
betweoi Tbomu Howard, earl of Suireji, commander-iii-chief of 
the Engjidi taiaa, and James the 4tli, king of Scots, with an 
inferior umj of 16,000 men, who were entirely routed with great 
' ilstigliter, flieii herolG aorereign befng IcA dead upon the Seld. 

The idation of ihii signal rictoiy and dtAat lua Inea tiw aubjeot of 
■a mudi rej<ricing with the poeti of England ai of lonow to thou of 
bci sfater kingdoin. No ereiit id English histcrf has pioduced a 
greater number of poetieaT ^bsions than the field of Floddtn. 
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Ib 1664 WM pabiyud " A mMdal HiMatr of lb« buUa tt 
Floddon," the compodliaa, ■■ it ii GonieEturcd, ti tame VarA- 
coantTjKboalmaMr intbetmiecfQ. EliubMh. Two diSboit 
editions of this old pMce ippeued in tbe year 1774> One in a 
umU ISeoo. with the nime ot J. Beonn Fhilomuh. Tbe othei 
vaa |tti|it«d at Berwick, tram in old MS. ainl atte n ded with a 
nmnba of •■^~Wr!iif » and hiMorieil mnailu, with other intcrcat- 
ing, lUeAiI, and corioiu communicationi, by the rtvaeai Slu 
Lunbe, Ticai of NoriMm opon Tweed. It »u likewiie printed, 
though ray incooectly, by old OenE <^ Yoik. And iheie ia a 
MS. copy of it Id the Biidih Uiueom (Had. Lib. SJMW). 

In the above libnry an alio (be following pocnit telalin to tliia 

No. 367. be^QDmg— 

" Now letle lu taike of the mounts of Floden." 
No. 293. "A Ballate of the Batalle of Flodene-feeldi'V . .. (In pniu 
of llie Scanteyi, and the men of Loncuhire and Cbethire). 



" Aa I lay musing myself alone." 
And in the aame number li that beginning— 

" O Bei Rc£uni in thy Bealme celcalial," 

printed in " Tbe Hinot-fbt M^ittnlei," which, with another 

by U1[Nan Fulwell, ii insated by Mr. Lambe in his Appendix, 

No. VI. and VIIL p. 133. 163. 

Sblton, in his lude way, exults very much on the subject. See his 

Waria, ed. 1736, p. 103. Lunbei Appendix, No. VII. p. 143. 
A defeat ii nerei a &Toarile and mely a succesaftil topic of poeVy. 
Tbe Scotisb most must however on thii oecs«oti be allowed the 
bays. The bcautifiil and iffitiing little ballad which appears to 
have been composed Iromediolely after the battle, beginning — 

" I've heard of a lilting," 
ii as sweet and natuol a piece of de^ac poetry as any laogoage 

A US. poem on the bkttle of Flowden hill is mendaned in the 
«talog;ns of the Advocates Libraiy at Edinburgh; but tpgtuei, ■ 
. oa enquiry, to be dtbei lost or mislaid. 
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'Fht fblloiring ballad mtj fotdblf be ii andoit n anf dihg «4 
have on the nibicct It b given Eram " The moat pkatant and 
delectable huloiy of John WitMbeombi olberwiae called Jack of 
Nevben;," iniECeD bj Tbonuu Ddnnef, who thM tpeaka of it: 

" In diagraoe of tits Scots, and ia ivmeroMaiiee of the bOtous 
atchiend Tlctdrj', the coDuDcma of Enghod made thia MUg: 
wbidi TO THia DlTisllat fo^atlenof man;.*' 

It irin DM be ontendecl, bareTct, that tte ballad hen printed eiUBita 
the genuine Eo^idi of Hoirj tbe 8llu lime. Uaneat Thomu, no 
doubt, like gtealer tdiloia, had too tefiood a taste to prtta aceaiaqr 
and Hddity to pleanng the ejel or tkkliog the can of hil naden. 

Thli auth<« li mentianed bj Kcmtie, (Xhu Dapt tVonier, iOOO, 
4to.> aa "(he great ballBde maker T. D. in Thanw Ddoney, 
chranieler of tbe nunionble Livei of the Six Veonieii of the West, 
JacK or NEWBEar, The Oenile CnA, and tudi like bonest 
meo, omitted by Stove, HoUinshed, Gnfton, Hall, Fminait, and 
the rest of those well-deserving wrilera." (Walton, BUL Eltg. 
Pott. lit. 430.] He bad ottiriud Kempe in what he ealla « abho- 
nlDable ballets." Naihe, in hia " Have with yon to Safioa- 
waldeo, at, Gabtldl Harveya Hum ii op," lfi96, 4ui. ealla him 
" Thomaa Deloney the balletiiig ulke>weaver," and lajt that ht 
" hath rime inough for all myradcs, and wit to make a Garbaid 
qfgood itiU more than the pionitaes, with an Epude of JVoniM 
and Zapluti whenal hii Muse &o<n die firM peeping fbmdi, bath 
atdod at livoy at an Ale-boose wlahe, never exceeding a penny a 
quart day Dot night; and this deate yeare, tcgelher with the 
riltndng of Us looms, leane that ; he bdiig constrained to betake 
him to carded Ale ; whence it prdceedeth, that lines Candlanai 
vridtJiggeot John fir the King, not one menie dittie will cMne 
from Mm, but The ThtrnderboU agiduM Smearert, Repott Eag- 
land repent, and The Strange Juipmenttnf God." 

" John Winacombe, called commtnly Jack of Newberry," aa we an 
ttdd by Fuller, " wai the most considerable clothier (without &Dcy 
and fiction) England ever beheld. . . In tbe expedition to Flodden- 
field, he maidied with an faundted of his own men, (a* w^ aitned, 
and bettn tlotbed 'than* any) to ahew that the punfall to use 
tbdr hands In peace, could be valiant, nnd implay their amies in 
war. He feasted Eing Henry the eighth and his first Queen 
Eaiheiine at his own house, extant at dewberry at thia day." 
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. Wor^f In Bark-Mrt. VKton a^ri, thM Jtk tg Vovhtry 
WM iDteKd in the SlUkmen book to T. Mjllliictaa, Hw. 7. 
1696; uid the Cesffe Crr^t to lUlph Blore, Oct. 19, IfiOT- 

Ddonef Dmmnrij escaped bdag ummitted to the Coanter, bj the 
Lord Mk]rar,iiiL5B6, fi>tiidlciiliiigtfaeQiutD,aitdbookof«d(n, 
timA the deudi of enn. Id ■ '^iciuTiloiii ballad." See Slom 
** Suratg" hj BOjfc, 1730, h. 6. p. S33. 

KiNQ Jamie bath nude a vow. 

Keep it well if he may. 
That he will be at lovely London, 

Upon saint James his day. 

" Upon saint James his day, at noon. 

At fair London will I be ; 
And all the lords in merry Scotland, 

They shall dine diere with me." 

Then bespake good queen Margaret, 

The tears fell &om her eye, 10 

Leave off these wars most noble king. 
Keep your fidelity. 

The water rung swift, and wonderous deep. 

From bottom unto the brim ; 
My brother Henry bath men good eoough, 

England U hard to win. 

Away, (quoth he,) with this silly fool. 

In prison fast let her lye ; 
For she is coriie of the English blood. 

And fbr these words she shall die. 20 
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Hist di^ made auaiy a &thetieM diild. 

And many a widow poor; 
And many a Scottish gay lad^ 
8&te ' weeing' in her bower. 

With that bespake lord Thtnua* Howard, 
The queena chamberlain, that day. 

If that you put queen Margaret to death, 
Scotland shall rue it alway. 

Then, in a rage, king Jamie did lay. 

Away with this foolish mome ! 30 

He shall be hang'd, and the other bum'd. 
So soon aa I come htmie. 

At Floddeit-field the Scots came in. 
Which made our English-men fun; 

At Bramstone-green this battel was seen. 
There was king Jamie slain. 

Then, presently, the Scots did fly, 

Their cannons ^ey left behind ; 
Their ensigns gay were won all away, 

Our BouUiers did beat them blind. 40 

To tell you plain, twelve thousand were slain. 

That to the fight did stand; 
And many a prisoner took that day. 

The best in all Scotland. 

F. it. nrcepii^. 
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Jadt, with a fether, wu ^it all in kther, 

Hia boutmgs irov all ia vain ; 
He had nidi a chance, with new morrice' dance. 



XX. 

THE UNGRATEFUL KNIGHT 



FAIR FLOWER OF NORTHUMBERLAND, 



•^If preienad in the Hitlory of Jack o/Ninebtry, tbetiff men. 
tioncd, wbere it is thus totroduced. " Hii Majesty [L c K. 
Bemy tfae SA, wbo vu dioi upm ■ viiit to Jadi] cama next 
viuvig the Bfunnen and . raf6.^t^ vba vepe merrily 4 vorldDg : 
.... The King and Queen uid all tlie nobility heedlully bdteld 
these womoi, wlio for the most part veie very fait and eomdy 
creatines ; asd were all attoed alike from top 10 106 Tbcn (after 
doe rererence) Ha maideni in dulcet manner chanted out this 
■mg, two of them singing the ditty, and all the rest bearing the 

It was a knight, in Scotland bom, 

(Follow, my love, came orer the strand), 

Was taken prisoner and left forlorn, 

Even by the good earl of Northumberland. 

Then was he cast in prison strong, 

(Follow, my love, ' omne ' over the strand), 

Whare he could not walk nor lye along. 
Even by the goud earl of Mfnthmnberland. 
IV. li. fc.p.1 
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And M ill iDTTov diua he lajr, 

(Fdtow, my love, c<Hne over tlie Bbvnd), 10 

The earl^ij iweet daughter walks that way, 

And die it the fau- flower of Northiunberlsnd. 

And pasnng by, like an angel bright, 
(Fdlow, my lore, come over the strand). 

The prisoner had of her a sight. 

And she the fair flower of Northiuuberland. 

And aloud to her this knight did cry 

(Follow, my love, come over the stiand). 

The salt tears standing in hii eye, 

And she the fur flower of Northumberland. 20 

Fair lady, he said, take pity <» me ' 
(Follow, my love, come ovtx the strand), 

And let me not in priwm die. 

And you the fur flower of Northumberland. 

" Fair sir, how should I take pity on thee 
{Follow, my love, come over the strand). 

Thou being a foe to our country. 

And I the fair flower of Northumberland. " 

Fair lady, I am no foe, he said, 

(Follow, my love, come over the strand), 30 

Through thy sweet love here was I staj'd. 

For thee, the fair flower of Northumberland. . 

" Why should'st thou come here for love of me 
(Follow, my love, come over the strand). 

Having wife and children in thy countt^. 
And I the fair flower of Northumberland?" 
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" I swear, by the blessed trinity 

(Follow, my love, come over the strand), 

I have no wife nor children 1, 

Nor dwelling at home in merry Scodted. 40 

If, courteously, you will set me free 

(Follow, my love, corae over the atntnd), 

I vow that I will marry thee, 
So som m I come in fair ScotUnd. 

Thou sholt be a lady Of castles and towers 
(Follow, my love, come over the stnoid). 

And rit, Uke« queen, in princely bowers. 
When I am at home in fair Scotland." 

Then parted hence this lady gay 

(Fellow, my love, cnne over the strand), 50 

And got her fathers ring away. 

To help this knight into fair ScotUnd. 

Likewise, much gold she got by slei^t 
(FcJlow, my love, come over the strand). 

And all to help this forlorn knight. 

To wend from her fkther to fidr ScotUnd. 

Two gallant steeds, both good and able 
(Follow, my love, come over the strand), 

She, likewise, took out of the stable. 

To ride with the knight into fair ScotUnd. 60 

And to the jaylor she sent this ring 

(Follow, my love, come over the strand). 

The knight from prison forth ' to * bring, 
To w«id with her into fair ScotUnd, 
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This token set the pruoner free 

(Follow, my love, come over the atrand). 

Who straight went to this &lr lady. 
To wend with her into &ir SootUnd. 

A gallant steed he did bestride 

(Follow, my love, cc«ne over the strand). 
And, with the lady, away did ride. 

And she t^ fair flower <£ Northiunberiand. 

They rode till they came to a water dear 
(Follow, my love, cmne over ths stnmd) : 

" Oood rir, how diould I follow you here. 
And I the fitir flower of Northumberiand ? 

The water is rough and wcwderfHl deep 
(Follow, my love, come over the stxand). 

And oa my saddle I shall not keep, * 

And I the fair flower of Northumberlind." 

Fear not the foard, fiur lady, quodi be 
(Follow, my love, cmne over the strand). 

For long t cannot stay for thee. 

And thou the ftir flower of JJostfaiihiberl itid. 

The lady prickt her wanton stebd . 

(Follow, my love, come over the strand). 
And over th» river swom with speed. 

And she tiie fitir flower of NcnrthuidMrUnd. 

From lop to toe all wet was she 

(FoUow, my love, come over the atrand) : 

" This have I done, for love of thee. 

And I the fair flower of Northumberland." 
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Thus rode she all one wintan ni^t 

(Fdlcnr, my lore, cams over the itmul), 

Til) Edenborongii tbejr mw in sight, 
The ^ren town in all ScotLind. 

Now chuBC, quoth he, thou watton flower 
(FoQow, mj lore, come over the rtrand), 

' Whethn ' thou wilt be my paramouTj 
Or g«t thee borne to NorthumberUnd. 100 

For I have wife and children five 

(Follow, taj love, come over the ftrand). 

In Edenbonn^ they be alive, 

Then get thee honw to fair EngUnd. 

This &vour thou shalt have to boot 

(Follow, my love, ccnne over the atrand), 

I le luire ' thy' hw«e, go thou.<m foot, 
Go, get thM honse, to NiHthumberUnd.— 

O false and Uthlesa knight ! quoth ihe 

(Follow, my love, come over the strand), 110 

And can'st thou deal so bad with me. 
And I the &ir flow^ of NorthiimberUnd f 

Dishonour not a ladies name 

(Follow, my love, come over the strand). 
But draw thy »word and end my shame. 

And I the fair flower of Northumberland. 

He took her from her stately steed 

(Follow, 'my love, come over the strand). 

And left her there, in extream need. 
And she the fair flower of Nmhumberlind. 120 
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Then lat she down fiiU heavily 

(FoDow, my We, ccxne over the atrand); 
At length two knight* came riding by. 

Two gallant knighu of fair EngUUuL 

She fell down hnmbly, on her knee 

(Follow, my lovej come over the atrand), 

8a}ring, Court«oua ' knights ' take pity on me. 
And I the £ur flower of Ntnthnmberldnd. 

J have offended my father dear 

(Follow, my love, come over the strand). 
And by a &lee knight that brought me here. 

From the good earl of N^rthtunberUnd. 

They took her np bdiind them then 

(F<dlow, my love, come over the, atrand), 

And broagfat her to her Ather again. 

And he the good earl of NortfanmberUnd. 

All you flair maiden* be warned by me 
(Follow, my love, come over the atrand), 

Soots nevo- woe true, nor never will be. 
To lord, nor lady, nor fkir EngUnd. 
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THE UEIR OF LlNiNE. 

This old and ezedhint baSad wu firat given ftom ■ copy in dr. Piircy* 
folio maniuciipt. The judgement of ih>> leained editor, vha nji, 
Fran tbe ScotJah phiuo liere uid ibat diicenuble in thi> pncni, 
it ibould leeDi to hive been, ori^iully, compoMd beyond llie 
Tweed, it ma ioterted, bf tbe preient editor, in the MCond volume 
of " Scotiih (On^i " but be, l>einB cODvlnced that there ia not 
■ nngle word thraughoiit which ia not ta much Engliah >■ Sct>llih, 
will caiue it to be ejected out of that collection, if it era Krire 
■t > KDond edition. Aa proof, with what lieeadouamu and cor- 
lupttOD the editor of Rellqiut of\aiiciettt Bngliih pottry had, 
ori^naDjp, treated thia ballad, appean from hia own words : " In 
die preient edition [1794], aerenl ancient mdingt are mtoied 
from the folio MS i" and if one could obtain a ai^l of that tattered 
ftagment, it ia highly probable, thai several modem interpolation a 
ttiU remain. 

Lithe and listen, gentlemen. 

To sing a uHig 1 will b^n : 
It is of a lord of &ire Scotland, 

Whidi WBB the untbrif^ heire of Linne. 

His father was a right good lord, 

His mother a lady of high d^ree ; 
But they, alas ! were dead, him froe. 

And he loved keeping corapanie. 

To spend the daye with merry cheare. 
To drinke and revell every night, 10 

To card and dice from eve to mome. 
It was, I ween, his heartt delighte. 
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To ride, to runne, Ui rant, to roare. 
To alwsye spend and never spare, 

I wott, an' it were the king himaelfe. 
Of gold and fee he mote be bare. 

Soe fares the unthrifty lord of Linoe, 
Till all his gold is gone and apent; 

And he maun sell his landea bo broad. 
His house and landes and all his rent 

His father had a been stew^rde. 
And John o' the Scales was called hee : 
' But John is become a gentel-man. 

And John has gott both gold and fee. 

Sayea, WelcMne, welcome, lo«l of Linne, 
Let nought disturb thy merry cheere, 

Iff thou wilt sell thy Undes toe broad. 
Good store of gold 1 1e give thee heere. 

" l^y S*'^ 1b gone, my money is spent; 

Aty lande nowe take it unto thee : 
Give me the golde, good John o' the Scales, 

And thine tot aye the lande shall bee." 

Then John he did him to record draw. 
And John he gave him a gods-pennie; 

But for every pounde that John agreed, 
The land, I wis, was well worth three. 

' He told the gold upon the board. 

He was right glad his luid to winne : 
" The gold is thine, the land is mine. 
And now I*le be the lord of Linne." 
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Thus he hath sold his land soe broad. 
Both hill and h<dt, and moore and fenne, 

All but a poore and loneBotne lodge, 
That stood far off in a Imely glenne. 

For soe be to his father hif^bt: 

My Bonne, vhenne I am gonne, aaj''d he. 
Then thou wilt spend thy lande so broad. 

And thou wilt spend thy gold so free : 

But sweare me nowe upon the roode. 

That Icmesome lodge thou 'It never spend; 50 
For when all the world doth frown on thee, 

Tbou there shall find a faithful friend. 

The heire of Linne is full of golde : 

And come with me, my friends, sayd bee. 

Let 's drinke and rant and merry make 
And he that spares, ne'er mote he thee. 

Tbey ranted, drank and merry made, 

Till all his g«ld it waxed thinne; 
And then his &iendes they slunk away; 

They left tbe unthrifty heu« of Linne. 60 

He bad never a penny-left in bis purse, 

Nev^ a penny left but three. 
And one was brass and another was lead 

And another it wae white mon^. 

Nowe well-aday, sayd the beire of Liraie, 

Nowe well-aday and woe is mee. 
For when J' was the lord of Linne, 

I never wanted gold nor tee. 



.vGooglc 



a ANCIENT SONGS 

But many a trustee friend have I, 
And why »hold I feel dole or care? 

I le borrow of them aU by tumes. 
So need I not be never bare. 

But one, I wis, was not at home. 
Another had payd his gold away; 

Another call'd him thriftless loone. 

And bade him, aharpely, wend his way. 

Now well-a-day, aayd the heire of Linne, 

Kow well-a-day and woe is rae ! 
For when I had my landes so broad. 

On me they lived right m«rrt1ee. 

To beg my bread from door to dom, 
I wis, it were a brenning ahame : 

To rob and steal it were a ainne : 
To w<»ke my limbs I cannot frame. 

Now 1 1e away to [the] lonesome lodge, 
For there my &ther bade me wend : 

When all the world should frown on mee, 
I there shold find a trusty friend. 

Away then hyed the heire of Linne, 
O'er hill and holt and moor and fenne. 

Until he came to [the^ lonesome lodge. 
That stood so lowe in a lonely glenne. 

He looked up, he looked downe. 
In hope some comfort ft^ to winne. 

But bare and lothly were the walles : 

Here *b sorry cheare, quo' the heire of Linne. 
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The little windowe dim and darke 
Was hung with ivy, hten and yewe; 

Ko shinunerii^ sunn here ever shone ; 
No halesome. breeze here ever blew. 

No chair, ne table he mote spye, 
No chearfiil hearth, ne welcome bed. 

Nought save a Ktpe with renning noose. 
That dangling hung up o'er liia head : 

And over it in broad lett^s. 

These words were written so plain to see : 
AhJ graceless wretch, ha«t spent thine all. 

And brought thysetfe to penurie ? 

All this my boddng mind misgave, 
I therefor left this trus^ friend : 

Let it now sheeld thy foule disgrace, . 
And all thy shame and sorrows end. 

Sorely shent wi' thig rebuke. 

Sorely shent was the heire of Linne, 

His heart, I wis, was near to-brast. 
With guilt and scvrowe, shame and sirnie. 

Never a word spake the heire of Linne, 
Never §, word he spake but three ; 

This is a trusty ftiend indeed. 
And is right welcome unto mee. 

Then round his necke the corde he drewe. 
And sprang aloft with his bodie : 

When lo ! the' ceiling burst in twoine, 
And to the ground came tumbling hee. 
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Aatonjed Uj the heire of Linne, 

Ne knew if he were live or dead, 
At length he toked and uwe a trille. 

And in it a key of g<dd bo redd. 

He took the bill taad lookt it on. 

Strait good cmnfmt foand he there : 130 

It told him of ft hole m the wall. 

In which there stood three dieata in-fiere. 

Two were fbll of the beaten golde. 

The third was f nil of white money ; 
And over them in broad lett^ 

These y/orAe were written so plaine to see ; 

Once more, my Sonne, I sette thee cleare. 

Amend thy life and fdlies past ; 
For, but thou amend thee of thy liie. 

That rope must be thy end at Isst : 140 

And let it bee, sayd the hdre of Linne, 

And let it bee, but if I amend : 
For here I will make mine avow. 

Thin reade shall guide me to the end. 

Away then went, wHh a merry cbeare. 

Away then wrait the lieire of Linne, 
I wis, he neither ceased ne blanne. 

Till John o' the Scales htmse he did winne : 

And when he came to John o' the Scales, 

Up at the speere then looked hee; 150 

There sate three lords upon a rowe. 
Were' 'drinking of tlie wine so free : 
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And John binuelf tiite «t the bwd-bead, 

Because now 1(^ of Xtnne wm hee, 
I pray thee, he Myd, good John o' the Scalea, 
One {<aty pence for tO lend me?. 

Away, away, tihou thiiftleBs loone ; 

Away, away, thia may not bee: 
For Chritti curse oa my head, he nyd, 

If ever I trust thee one pennie. 160 

Then bespake the beire of Linue, 

To John o' the Soles wife thni spake hee ! 
Madame, some ahnes on me bestowe, 

I pray for eweet saint Charitie. 

" Away, away, thou thriiUess locme, 
I swear thou gettest no almes of mee ; 

For if we sh<M hang any losel heere. 
The first we wold bc^n with thee." 

Then bespake a gOpd felldwe. 

Which sat at John o' die Scales his bord : 170 
Sayd, Turn againe, thou hdre of Limie ; 

Some time thou waat a well good lord: 

Some titne a good fellow thou hast been. 

And sparedrt not thy gold and fee. 
Therefore 1 1e lend thee forty pence 

And otherrforty if need bee : 

And ever, I pray thee, John o' the Scales, 

To let him rit in tby cranpanie : 
For well I vot thou hadst his land, 

And a good bargain it was to thee.. 180 
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Up then mp»ke bim J<^ o' die Scales, 
All wood he answered him ogaine : 

Now ChristB curse on my head, he sayd. 
But I did lose by that bargaine : 

And here I proffer thee, hare of Linne, 
Before these lords so faire and ttte. 

Thou shalt have it backe again better cbetpe. 
By a himdred markes, than I had it of thee. 

I drawe you to record, lords,' he said. 

With that be cast him a gods-pennie : 
Now by my fay, sayd the beire of Linne, 

And here, good Jdha, is thy money: 

And he pull'd fbrth three bagges of gold 
And layd tJiem down upon the bard : 

All woe-begone was Joba o' the Scales, 
Soe shoit be cold say never a w«^. 

He told him f<nth the good red gold. 
He told it forth [withj mickle tfinne : 

" The g(4d is thine, die land is mine 
And now I'me againe the lord of Linne." S 

Sayes, Have thou here, thou good ftll6wt 

Forty pence thou didst lend mee : 
Now I am againe the lord of Linne, 

And for^ pounds I will give thee. 

De make ' thee ' keeper of my forrM, 
Both of the wild deere and the tame; 

Far, but I reward thy botmteons heart, 
I wis, good fellow, I were to blame. 
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Now well-a-day ! aayth Joan o' the Scales : 

Now well-a-daj! and woe is my life I 210 

Yesterday I wag lady (^ Linne, 
Now I'm but John o' the Scales hi* wife. 

Now fare thee well, wyd the heire of Linne, 
Farewell now, John o' the Scales, said hee ; 

Clirists curse light on me if ever again 
I bring my laode in jeopardy. 



XXII. 
LORD THOMAS AND FAIR ELEANOR. 

Lord Thconas he was a bold forest^. 
And a chaser of the kings deer; 

Fair Eleanor was a fine woman. 
And Lord Thcmas he lov'd her dear. 

Ccone riddle my riddle, dear mother, he said. 

And riddle us both as one ; 
Whether I shall marry with fair Eleanor, 

And let. the brown girl alone } 

The brown girl she has got houses and lands^ 

Fair Eleanor she has got none. 
Therefor I charge thee, <hi my blessing. 

To bring me the brown girl home. 

And as it befell on a high holiday, . 

As many did more beside. 
Lord Thomas be went to fair Eleanor, 

That should have been his bride. 
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But wben h« came to ^r Blpi&oTs bower. 

He luutcked there at the ring, 
But who wu BO read^ aa fkir Ele>n6r, 

To let lord Thnnas within. 

What news, what new8, lord ThoanuP ahe said. 
What news hast diou brought onto me i 

I am come to bid thee to my wed^ng. 
And that is bad news fw tbeo. 

god forfcud, lord "nktHnas, she Mid, 
That such a thing should be done ; 

1 thought to have been thy bride my own self, 

And you to hnve been the bridegroom. 

Come riddle tny riddle, dear mother, die laid. 

And riddle it all in one ; 
Whether I shall go to Iwd Thomases wedding, 

Or whether J shall tarry at homei' 

There 'fl many that are your Mends, daught^. 

And many that a^ your foe, 
Therefw I charge you, onmy blessing. 

To lord Thomases wedding dtm't go. 

There's many that are my fiiaids, mother. 
If a thousand mcae were tdy foe. 

Betide my life, or betide my death. 
To lord Thomaaes wedding I '11 go. 

She clothed herself in gallant attire, 
And her merry men all in green. 

And as they rid throiigb every town. 
They took her to have been a queen. 
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But when she came to Iwd Tbooiues gate. 

She knocked then at the ring; 
But wIh> wm so ready as Icvd ThomtiB, 

To let fair Eleanor in. 
Is tbis your bride? fair Ellen she said, 

Methinks she looka wonderoua brown; 50 

You might have had as fair a woman 

As ever trod on the ground. 
Despise ha not, fajr Ellen, he said. 

Despise her not unto me ; 
For better I love thy litUe-fing^r, 

Than all her whole bod^. 
lliis brown bride had a little penknife, 

That was both long and sharp. 
And betwixt the short ribs and the long. 

She prick'd fair Elean6r to the heart 60 

Oh! Christ now save thee, lord Thomas, he said, 

Methinks thou look'st wonderous ' wan ; * 
Thou wast us'd for to look with as fresh a col&ur. 

As ever the gun riiin'd on. 
Oh ! art thou blind, lord Thomas ? she said. 

Or can'st thou not very well see ? 
Oh I dost thou not see my own hearts blood 

Runs trickling down my knee? 
Lord Thomas he had a sword by his side ; 

As he walk'd about the haU, 70 

He cut off his brides head from her should^s, 

And he threw it against the wall. 
[r.68. -»n.] 
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He set the hilt tigaiiut the ground. 
And the point against jbia heart; 

There was never three lovers that ever met 
More sooner ■ that ' did deput. 



FAU UAHQARET AND SWEET WILUAH. 
As it fell out upon a day. 

Two lovers they sat on a hill; 
They sat together a long sununers day. 

And could not talk their fill. 

I see no harm by you, Margark, 

And you see none by me ; 
Befcffe to-morrow at eight o'clock 

A rich wedding you shall see. 

Fair Margaret sat in her bower-windiw, 

A combing of her hair; 
There she espied sweet William and his bride, 

As they were a riding near. 

Down she laid her ivory comb, 

And up she bound her hair; 
She weiit away ' fast ' from the bower. 

But never more came there. 

[F. Tathejr.l 
i r. lb. Bret.] 
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When day was gone, and night was come. 

And all men fast asleep. 
Then came the apirit of fair Margar^ 

And stood at Williams bed feet*. 20 

" God give you joy, you true lovers, 

In bride-bed fast asleep ; 
Lo! I am going to my grass-green grave, 

And I am in my winding sheet" 

When day was come, and night was gone, 

And all men wak'd from sleep, 
Sweet William to his lady said, 

My dear, I 've cause to weep. 

I dream'd a dream, ray dear lad^. 

Such drearas are never good; 30 

I dream'd my bower was full of red ' wine,' 

And my bride-bed full of blood. 

" 8udi dreams, such dreams, my honour'd sir. 

They never do prove good ; 
To dream thy bower was full of ' wine ' 

And thy bride-bed full of blood." 

He called Cup3 bi^ merry men all. 

By one, by two, and by three. 
Saying, 1 11 away to fair Margarets bower. 

By the leave of my lady. 40 

* To thii aOnia [sn iniroduced by FlMchn in " The Knight of 
the bunilDg peitle "] the puhlic is indebted Tor the beautiful and 
pslhetie balUd of Margartti ghoit, by Mallet. 

[F. 31. 86. «w1m.] 
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And when he came to fair Margarets bower, 

He knocked at the ring; 
So ready were her seven brethr^. 

To let sweet WHliam in. 

Then he tum'd vp the coTEring-sheet : 

" Pray let me see the dead ; 
Methinlcs she looks both pale and wan. 

She has lost faer cherry red. 

1 11 do more for thee, Mugar^, 

Tbanany ofthy kin; 
For I win kiss thy pale wan lips. 

Though a. smile I cannot win.'' 

With that bespoke the seven bredirin. 

Making most piteous moan. 
You nny go kiss your jolly brown dame. 

And let our rister alone. 

" If I do kiss my jolly brown dame, 

I do but what is right ; 
For I made no vow to yoar sister dear. 

By day, nor yet by night. 

Pray tell me, then, how mnidi joull deal, 
pf white bread and 'of' wine : 

80 much as is dealt at her funeral to day. 
To-morrow shall be dealt at nmie." ' 

Fair Margaret died to-day, to-day. 
Sweet WiUiam he died the morrow ; 

Fair Margaret died for pure true love. 
Sweet William he died for sorrow, 
[r. 83. 7001.] 
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Margaret was buried in the lower duncel, 

And William in the higher; 
Out of her breast then sprang a rose. 

And out of his a briar. 

They grew as high as the church-top. 
Till they could grow no higher; 

And there they grew ifx a true lovera knot, 
Which made all the people admire. 

Then came the derk of the parish. 
As you ' the' truth shall hear. 

And by misfortune cut them down, 
Or they had now been there. 



BATEHAN3 TBAOEDV. 

The fidl tide of tbe old eopj ii, " A Qodly Waning for all Hiideiu, 
by Ibe Example of Godi Judegnicnt ihiwed upon one Jennana 
Wih ot ClifUa, In the Cotm^ of Notdnghun, iriio, lying in child- 
bed, wu bran away, and never hmd of after." A tragedy entitled 
The Vmii brtakeTf written by one WiUiam Sampun, aod ptintid in 
1636, ia founded (Hi thli bslUd, and quota tvo or three nraea fraoi 
it, la " a luQcotable new ditty." 

You dainty dames, so finely fram'd 

Of beautys chiefest mold. 
And you that trip it up and down. 

Like iambs in Cupids fold, 
tr.77-the.l 
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Here ia a leason to be leam'd; 

A lesson, in my mind. 
For such as will prove false in love. 

And bear a faithless aond. 

Not far from Nottingham, of late. 

In Clifton, as I hear. 
There dwelt a fair and comely dame. 

For beauty without peer; 
Her cheeks were like the crimson-roBe 

Yet, as you may perceive. 
The lairest itice, the falsest heart. 

And soonest will deceive. 

This gallant dame she was beloy'd 

Of many in that place ; 
And many sought, in marriage-bed. 

Her body to embrace : 
At last a proper handsome youth. 

Young Batemon call'd by name. 
In hopes to make a married wife. 

Unto this maiden came. 

Such love and liking there was foimd. 

That he, &om bU the rest. 
Had stol'n away the maidens heart. 

And she did love him best: 
Then plighted promise secretly 

Did pass between them two. 
That nothing could, but death itself. 

This true loves knot undo. 
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He brake a [uece of gtdd in twain, 

One half to her be gave; 
The other, as a pledge, quoth he, 

Dear heart, myself will have. 
If I do break my vow, quoth she. 

While I remain alive. 
May never thing I take in hand 

Be seen at all to thrive. 

This passed on for two months space, 

And then this maid began 
To aetde lore and liking too 

Upon another man: 
One Jerman who a widower was. 

Her husband needs must be. 
Because he was of greater wealth. 

And better in degree. 

Her vows and promise lately made 

To Bateman she denied; 
And in despite of him and his 

She utterly defied. 
Well thai, quoth he, if it be so. 

That you will me forsake. 
And, like a false and forsworn wretch. 

Another husband take. 

Thou shalt not live one quiet hour. 

For surely I will have 
Thee, either now. alive, or dead, 

When I am laid in grave; 

VOL. II. 
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Tby faithless mind ihon shalt r^>ait; 

Therefor be well Bssur'd, 
When, for thy sake, thou hen'st report 

What torments. I endiir'd. 

But mark how Batemsn died for love. 

And finish'd up his life. 
That very day she married was. 

And made old Jermans wife; 
For with a strangling-cord, god wot, 

Great moan was made therefor, 70 

He hang'd himself in desperate sort. 

Before the brides own door. 

Whereat such schtow pi^v'd her heart. 

And troubled sore her mind. 
That she could never, after that. 

One day of comfort find ; 
And wheresoever she did go. 

Her fancy did surmise. 
Young Bstemans pale and ghastly ghost 

Appear'd befM* her eyes. 80 

Whm she in bed at night did lie. 

Betwixt her husbands arms. 
In hope thereby to sleep and rest 

In safety without harms; 
Great cries and grierons groans she heard, 

A voice that sometimes 'cried' 
O thou art she that I must have. 

And will not be denied. 
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But she ([thenj being big ivith child, 

WaSj for the in&ntB aake. 
Preserved from the spirita power, 

No vengeance could it tidte: 
The babe unborn did safely keep. 

As god iqipointed bo. 
His mothers body from the fiend 

That sought her overthrow. 

But being of her burden eos'd. 

And safely brought to bed. 
Her care and grief began .anew 

And farther sorrow bred : 
And of her fnoids she did intreat. 

Desiring them to stay; 
Out of the bed, quoth she, this night, 

I shall be bom away. 

Here comes the spirit of my love. 

With pale and ghastly face, 
Who till he bear me hence away, 

Will not depart this place; 
Alive or dead I'm his by right. 

And he will surely have, 
Id spite of me and all the world. 

What I by promise gave. 

O watdi with me this night, I pray; 

And see you do not sleep; 
No longer tlian you be awake 

JUy body can you keep. 
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AH prmniged to do Uidr best; 

Yet nodung could suffice 
In middle of the night to keep 

Sod slumber from thm eyea. 

So being all full fast asleep. 

To them unknown which way. 
The chfld-bed-wotnan that woeful night. 

From thence was bom away; 
And to what place no neature knew. 

Nor to tliis day can tell :, 
As strange a thing aa ever yet 

In any age befell. 

You mwdens that desire to love. 

And would good husbands choose. 
To him that you do vow to love. 

By no means do refuse : 
For god, that hears all secret oaths. 

Will dreadful vengeance take 
On such that of a wilful vow 

Do slender reckoning oiske. 
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THE WANDEBINO PHINCB OF TROV. 

Tbe old printed caplo, being palpiblf cami-pU bare been judidmulj 
oonected bf tbe ingmioui dr. Ptxcf, whoM emendMioni uc ben 
adopted, Ibougb not witbont ptopa marin of diitlnctlMi. 

Whxn Troy town, [TiadJ for ten jean ' part' 
Withatood the Greeks, in manitil wise, ' 

Then did their foes encrease so fast. 
That to resist ' nought' could sufEce r 

Waste lie those walls that were bo good. 

And com now grows where Troy town stootL 

JEneaa, wandering prince of Troy, 
When he fbr land long time had sought. 

At length, 'arriving' with great joy. 

To mighty Carthage walls was brought; 10 

Where Dido queen, with sumptuous feast, . 

Did entertain this wandering guest. 

And, as in hall at meat they sate. 
The queen, desirous news to hear, 

' Says, of thy Troys unhappy fate* 
Declare to ise thou Trojan dear: 

The heavy hap, and chance so bad. 

Which thou, poor wandering prince, hast had. 

And then, anon, this comely knight. 
With words demure, as he could well, 20 
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Of 'thdr' tmhi^py' ten years 'fight' 

So true a tale b^an to tell. 
With words ao sweet, and si^ii bo deep, 
' That oft he made them all to weep. 

And then a thousand sighs he ' fet,' 
And every sigh brought tears amain; 

That where be sate the place was wet, 

Aa he had seen those wars again ; 
' So that the queen, with ruth theref(R«, 

Sud, worthy prince, enough, noinore. 

The darksome night apace grew on. 

And twinkling stars in skies were spread. 

And he his doleiul tale had ' done,' 
And every one was laid in bed; 

Where th^ full sweetly took their rest. 

Save only Didos bdling breast. 

This silly woman never slept. 
But in her chamber, all alone. 

As one unhappy, always wept. 

And to the walls she made her moan; 

That she duMild still desire in vain 

The thing that she could not obtain. 

And thus in grief she spent tijf night. 
Till twinkling stars tVom sky were fled. 

And Phoebus, with his glittering 'light,' 
Through mist^ clouds appeared red; 

Then tidings csme to her anon, 

That all the Trojan ships \rtTe gone. 
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And then ttie queen, with bloody knUe, 

Did arm her heart as hard as atmie, 50 

Yet, somewhat loth to lose her life. 
In woeful wise eJle made her moan; 

And, rolling on her careful bed. 

With sighs and aobs, these words she sud ; 

O wretched Dido queen, quoth she, 

I tee thy end aj^roaching near; 
For he is gone away frwn thee. 

Whom thou did'st love, and *hcdd' so dear; 
Is he then gone, and passed by? 
O heart, prepare thysdf to die. 60 

Though Reason would thou shoald'st forbear. 
And stay thy hand from bloody stroke; 

Yet Fancy says thou should'st not fear. 
Who fettereth thee in Cupids yoke. 

Gome Death, quodi she, resolve my smart : — 

And, with these words, she pierc'd her heart. 

When Death hod pierc'd the tender heart. 

Of Dido, Carthaginian queen. 
And bloody knife did end the smart. 

Which she sustain'd in woefiil teen, — 70 

^neas being shipp'd and gone. 
Whose flattery caused all her moan. — 

Her fiineral most costly made. 
And all things fumish'd moumiully; 

Her body fine in mold was laid. 
Where it consumed speedily: 
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Her alsten taxi her tomb besteeir'd; 
Her subjects grief their kindneu sheVd. 

Then was Maeat in en iale. 

In Greda, where be Uy'd long space. 
Whereas h^ sistn, in short whDe, 

Writ to him to his vile disgrace; 
In phrase of letters to her mind. 
She told him pitun he was unkind. 

False-hearted wretch, quoth she, thou tut; 

And treacherously thou hast betniy'd 
Unto thy lure a gentle heart, 

Which unto thee such wdcome made; 
My sister dear, and Carthage joy. 
Whose folly wrought her dke annoy. 

Yet, on her death-bed when she iay. 
She pra/d for Xhy protipenty, 

BeseecUng heaven, that every day 
Might breed thy great felicity; 

Thus, by thy means, I lost a iriend; 

Heaven send thee such untimely end !" 

When he diese lines, full fraught witli gall. 
Perused had, and weigh'd them right, 

His lofty courage then did fall. 
And straight aj^ared in his sight 

Queen Didos ghost, both grim and pale ; 

Which made this gallant soldier quail. 
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Maeae, quoth this grisly ghost. 
My whale ddight while I did live. 

Thee of all men I loved most; 
My fancy and my will did give: 

For entertainment I thee gave, 

UnthankfuUy thou ' dug'st' my grave. 

Therefore, prepare thy fleeting soul 

To wander with me in the air; 110 

Where deadly grief shall make it howl. 

Because of me thou took'at no care : 
Delay no time, thy glass is run. 
Thy day is pass'd, thy desth is come. 

" O stay a while, thou lovely sprite ; 

Be not so hasty to convey 
My soul into eternal night. 

Where it shall ne'er behold bright day. 
O do not &own, — thy angry look 
Hath ' all my soul with horror shook.' 120 

But, woe to me .' it is in vain, 

And bootless is my dismal cry ; 
Time will not be recall'd again, 

Nor thou surcease before I die. 
O let me live, to moke amends 
Unto some of thy dearest friends. 

But, seeing thou obdurate art. 
And wilt no pity to me ahow. 

Because from thee I did depart. 
And left unpaid what I did owe, 130 

[F. 12a Halh mademy breiUh my lifiifortoBk.] 
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I must content myself to take 
What lot thou wilt with me partake." 

And, like one being in a trance, 
A multitude of ugly fiends 

About this woeful prince did dance. 
No help he had of any friends ; 

Hie body then ibey took away. 

And no nun knew his dying day. 



XXVI. 
THE SPANISH LADVS LOVE. 

or TUOMAS SSLOKKT. 

It is piiuted in '■ The gwUcd of good wlU," ■ taOixtiea of nogs 
•Dd bdladi which be pablubed bcfere IHM. 

Will you hear a Spanish lady. 

How she woo'd an English man? 

Garments gay as rich as may be, 

Deck'd with jeweb, had she on : 

Of a comely countenance and grace was she. 

Both by birth and parentage of high degree. 

As his prisoner there he kept her, 

Jn his hands her life did lie; 

Cupids bands did tie them faster. 

By the liking of an eye. 10 

In his courteous ccHupany was all her joy. 

To favour him in any thing she was not coy. 
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But st lut there came conunandment 

For to set all ladies &ee, 
Wi£h their jewels still adorned. 
None to do them injury. 
O, then said this lad^ gay, full woe is me! 
O let me still sustain this kind c^tivity ! 
Gallant captain, show some pity - 
' To a lady in distress; 20 

Le»ve me not widiin this city. 
For to. die in heaviness : 
Thou hast set, this present day, my body free. 
But my heart in prison still remains with thee. 

" How should'st tbon, fair lady, love me, 

Wbmm thou know'st diy countrys foe? 

Thy &ir wotda make me suspect thee ; 

Serpents lie where flowers grow." 

" All the harm I wish on thee, most courteous knight, 

Ood grtmt upon my head the same may fully light. 30 

Blessed be the time and season, 

That thou came on Spanish ground; 
If you may our foes be termed. 
Gentle foes we have yon found : 
Widi our city, you have won our hearts each one. 
Then to your country bear away that is your own," 

" Rest you still, most gallant lady; 

Best you still and weep no more ; 
Of fab flowers you have plenty. 

Spun doth yield you wtmderous store." — 40 
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" Spaniards fraught with jealousy we oft do fiiui^ 
But Englishmen throughout the world are counted 
kind. 

Leave me not unto a Spaniard, 

Tliou alone enjoy'at my heart; 
I am lovely, young, and tender. 
Love is likewise my desert : 
Still to serve thee day and night my mind is prest; 
The wife of every Englishman is counted bless'd," 

" It would be a shame, fair lady. 

For to bear a woman hence ; 50 

English soldiers never carry 
Any such without offence." 
" I will quickly change myself, if it be so. 
And like a page will follow thee, where'er thou go." 

" I have neither gold nor silver 
To maintain thee in this case. 
And to travel is great charges, 
As you know, in every place." 
" My chains and jewels every one shall be thy own, 
And eke ten thousand pounds in gold that lies 
unknown." 60 

" On the seas are many dangers. 

Many storms do there arise. 
Which will be to ladies dreadful. 
And force tears from watery eyes." 
" Well in troth I shall endure extremity, • 
For I could find in heart to lose my life for thee.' 
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" CourteouB lady, leave thia ' fancy,' 

Here comes all that breeds the strife; 
I, in England, have already 

A sweet woman to my wife; 3 

I will not &Uify my vow for gold nor giun. 
Not yet for all the fairest dames that live in Spun." 

" O how happy is that woman 

That enjoys so true a friend ! 

Many happy days god send her; 

Of my suit I '11 make an end: 

On my knees I pardon crave for my ofience. 

Which love and true affection did first commence. 

Commend me to that gallant lady. 

Bear to her this chain of gold, - £ 

With these bracelets, for a token ; 
Grieving that I was bo bold: 
All my jewels, in like scat, take thou with thee; 
For they are fitting for thy wife, but not for me. 

I will spend my days in prayer. 

Lore and all her laws defy; 
In a nunnery I will shroud me. 
Far from any company: 
But, ere my prayers have an end, be sure of this. 
To pray for thee and for thy love I will not miss. I 

Thus farewell, most gallant captain ! 

Farewell 'too' my hearts content! 
Count not Spanish ladies wanton, 

Thongh to thee my mind was bent! 
ir.e?. Mij.] [r.»2. to.] 
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Joy and prosperity go still with theel" 

" The like fitll ' ever to ' thy share, most fsir lady." 



THE LADVS FALU 

Mabk well my heavy dolefiil tale. 

You loyal loverg all. 
And heedfiilly bear in your breast 

A gallant ladys lalL 
iKmg was she woo'd, ere she was won 

To taste a wedded life. 
But folly wrought her overthrow. 

Before she was a wife. 

Too soon, alas I she gave consent 

To yield unto his will. 
Though he protested to be true. 

And fiiithful to her stiU. 
She felt her body olter'd quite. 

Her bright hue waxed pale. 
Her fair red cheeks tum'd colour white. 

Her strength began to fiul. 

So that, with many a sorrowed sigh, 
This beauteous muden mild. 

With grievous heart, perceiv'd herself 
To have conceiv'd with child. 
[P, 96. onto.] 



^.yCoOglC 



AND BALLADS. 

She kept it from ber JkUierB dght, 

As dose as close might be. 
And BO pat on her ailken gown, 

Xone might her swelling see. 

Unto her lover, secretly. 

Her grief she did bewray. 
And, walking with him hand in hand. 

These words to him did say: 
Behold, said she, a maids distresi. 

By love reduc'd to woe, 
Behold I go with child by thee. 

But none thereof doth know. 

The little babe springs in my womb. 

To hear the fathers voice. 
Let it not be k bastard call'd, 

Sith I made thee my choice : 
Come, come, my love, perform thy vow. 

And wed me out of hand; 
O leave me not in this extreme. 

In grief always to stand I 

Think on thy former 'promises,' 

Thy vows and oaths each one; 
Remember with what bitter tears - 

To me thou mad'st thy moan. 
Ccnvey me to some secret place, 

And marry me with speed; 
Or with thy rapier end my lUe, 

Ere further shame proceed. 

[ F. 41. piemiM nude.] 
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Alas! my dearest love, quotb he. 

My greatest joy on earth. 
Which way can I convey thee henoe. 

Without a sudden death? 
Thy fiienda they be of liigh degree. 

And I of mean estate; 
Full hard it is to get thee forth 

Out of thy fathers gate. 

" Ohl do not fear to save my fame. 

For if £hou taken be, 
Myself irill step between ' thdr ' swords. 

And take the hum on me : 
So shall I scape dishonour quite; 

And if I sliould be slain. 
What could they say, but that true love 

Had wrought a ladys bane? 

And fear not any Airther harm; 

Myself will so devise. 
That I will ride away with thee, 

Unseen of mortal eyes : 
Disguised like some pretty page, 

I 'U meet thee in the dark, 
Aod all alone 1 11 come to thee. 

Hard by my fathers park." 

And there, qurtb he, 1 11 meet Qwith^ thee. 

If god so lend me life. 
And this day month, without all fwl, 

I will make thee my wife. 
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Then, with « sweet and loving kiis, 

Thtj parted preaently, 
And at thdr parting briniBh tears 

Stood in ettch others eye. 

At length the wiah'd-for day was come. 

On which this beauteous maid. 
With ' longing ' eyes, and strange attire, 

For her true lover sta/d.- 
When any person she espied 

Ccnne riding o'er the plain, 
She thought it was her own true love. 

But all her hopes were rain. 

Then did she weep, and sore bewail 

Her most unhappy state; 
Then did she speak these woeful words. 

When Buccourless she sate: 
O falae, forsworn, and Ruthless wretch, 

I>ialoyal to thy love. 
Hast tbou forgot thy prcnnise made, 

And wilt dum pojur'd proved 

And hast thou now forsaken me. 

In this my great distress. 
To end my days in open shame. 

Which thou might'st well redress f 
Woe worth the time I did believe 

That flattering tongue of thine! 
Would god that I had never seen 

The tears of thy false eynel 

[C. BlIoTdy.] 
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And thus, with many a Borrowful righ. 

Homewards she went agkin; 
No rest came in her watery eyes. 

She felt such bitter pain. 
In travail strong she fell that nigfat. 

With many a bitter throe; 110 

What woeful pongs ehe then did feel. 

Doth each good woman know. 

She called up her waiting-maid. 

That lay at her beds feet. 
Who, musing at her mistress' woe. 

Did strMgbt b^in to weep. 
Weep not, said she, but shut the door. 

And windows round about. 
Let none bewail my wretched state. 

But keep all persona out. 120 

" O mistreaa, call your mother dear. 

Of women you have need. 
And of some ddlfiil midwifes help. 

That better you may speed." 
" Call not my mother, for thy life, 

Nor * fetch no ' women here. 
The midwifes help comes all too late 

My death I do not fear." 

With tlut the babe sprang ' frcan ' her womb. 

No creature bdng nig^, 130 

And with a aigh, which broke her heart, 
This gallant dame did die. 
[r. 10e.a>orn>wfuliigh.] -[ I'. 1 36. odl the. ] [V.lSO.iit.] 
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' The lovely ' little infant youDg, 

The mother being dead, 
Resign'd his new received breath 

To him that had him made. 

Xext morning came her lover true, 

AflVighte^ at this news. 
And he for sorrow slew himself, 

Whom each one did accuse. 
The mother irith the new-bom bttbe. 

Were both laid in one grave: 
Their parents overcome with woe. 

No joy • thenceforth ' could have. 

Take heed, you dainty damsels all. 

Of flattering words beware, 
And of the honour of your names 

Have you a special care. 
Too true, alas! this story Is, 

As many [a] t»»e can tell: 
By others harms learn to be wise. 

And you shall do full welt. 

[F, 133. This living.] [F. l44,ofih. 
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lilTTLE MUSQRAVE AND LADY BARNARD. 

The mdr genuine oapj of this did ballmd, known to be ezlMt, ii 
pMaerred in Diydau " collectiaD of miiceIluieoai pooiu." Dr. 
Peny, Indeed, bf laate miMake, gin* il u fiom an old printed 
any in the Biidih moieutn ; obserring that " In the Fepfi col- 
le^m, ii an JmhalioD of thii old Kng, in i diffinnt nuxiue, bj 
■ more modeni pen, with nuoy ilterMioni, but evidently fbr the 
wcne " It i5 very true, and not leu so, that the only eopiei in 
the Miueum (for there are two) oie more te 
thii identlCBl fnUalim. 

Aa it fell []out3 one holyday, 

As many be in Uie year, , 

When young men and maids together did go 

Their masses and madiie to hear. 

Little MuBgrsve came to the charch-door. 

The priest he was at moss; ' 
But he had more mind of two iair women. 

Than he had oima ladys gmce. 

The one of th«n was clad in green. 

The oth» was clad m pall; 
And theh came in my lord Bamards wife. 

The fairest among them all. 

She cast an eye on little Musgrave, 

As toight as the summer sun ; 
O then bethought this little Musgrave, 

The ladys heart I have won. 
[V. 7. the.] 
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Quoth she, I have lov'd thee, little Musgravej 

Full long and many a day. 
" So have I loved you, lady &ir. 

Yet word I never durst say." 

" I have a bower at Bucklesford-Bury, 

Full daintily bedigbt. 
If thou wilt wend thither, my Uttle Musgrave, 

ThouBt lig in mine anna all night." 

Quoth he, I thank ye, lady fair. 

This kindneas you show to me; 
And whether it be to my weal or woe, 

Thia night will I lig with thee. 

All thia was heard by a little tiny page. 

By his ladya coach aa he ran: 
Quoth he, though I am my ladys page. 

Yet I am my lord Bamards man. 

My lord Barnard shall know of this. 

Although I lose a limb. 
And ever whereas the bridges were broke. 

He laid him down to swim. 

" Asleep or awake, tiiou lord Barnard, 

As thou art a man of life. 
For little Musgrave is at Bucklesford-Bury, 

A-bed with thine own wedded wife." 

" If thia be true, thou little tiny page, 

Thia thing thou tell'st to mft. 
Then all the land in Bucklesford-Bury, 

I freely give to thee: 
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But if t be a lye, thou little tin; page, 

This thing thou tell'st to me. 
On the highest tree in Bucklesford-Bury, 

Then hanged sfaalt thou be." 

He called up his merry men all: 

" Come saddle me my steed; 50 

This night must J to Buckles&rd-Bury; 

For I never bad greater need." 

And some of them whistled, and some of lliem sung. 

And some these words did say. 
And ever when as the lord BaniBrds horn blew. 

Away,, thou little Mu^rave, away. 

" Methinks I hear the throstle-cock, 

Methinks I hear the jay, 
Methinks I hear my lord Bamards bom; 

And I would I were away." 60 

" Lie stjll, lie still, thou little Musgrave, 

And huggle me from the cold; 
'Tis nothing but a shepherds boy, 

A-driving his sheep to fold. 

Is not thy hawk upon the pert^? 

Thy steed eats oats and hay; 
And thy fair Isdy in thine arms; 

And would'st thou be away?" 

With that my lord Barnard came to the door. 
And lighted upon a stone; 70 

He plucked out three silver keys. 
And opened the doors each one. 
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He lifted up the cov»let. 

He lifted up the sheet: 
" How now, how now, ihoo little Miugnive, 

DoBt find my lady sweet?" 

I find her sweet, quoth little Musgnve, 

The more 'tia to my psin; 
I would gladly give the three hundred pounds 

That I were tm yonder plain. 

" Arise, arise, thou little Musgmve, 

And put thy clothes on; 
It shall never be said in my country, 

That I killed a naked man. 

I haye two swords in one scabbard. 

Full dear they cost my purse. 
And thou sbalt have the best of them. 

And I will have the worse." 

The first stroke that little Muegrave struck, 

He hurt lord Barnard sore; 
The next stroke that lord Barnard struck 

Litde Musgrave ne'er struck more. 

With that bespake the lady &ir. 

In bed wheieaa she Iiiy, 
Although th' art dead, thou little Musgrave, 

Yet I for thee will pray: 

And wish well to thy soul will I, 

So long as I have life; 
So will not I do for thee, Baniard, 

Though I am thy wedded wile. 
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He cut her paps from off her breoBts; 

Great pity it was to see ; 
Some drops of this fair ladys heart-blood 

Rtai trickling down her knee. 

" Woe wOTth you, woe worth [jrou], my merry men bH, 

You never were btwn for my good; 
Why did you not offer to stay my hand, 

When you ' saw' me wax so wood? ~ 

For I have slain the bravest sir knight, 

■That ever rode on a steed; 110 

So have I done the fairest lady. 

That ever did womans deed." 

A grave, a grave, lord Barnard criedj 

To put these lovers in; 
But lay my lady o' th' upper hand. 

For she came o' the better kin. 



XXIX. 

FAIR ROSAMOND. 

BY THOMAS VELOXBr*. 

When as king Henry rul'd this land. 

The second of that name. 
Besides the queen, he dearly lov'd 

A fair and comely dame; 

• Set Feccyc SiUiuei, &c. (cdilion 1794) III. 405, Ii a 

viae, in the Garland of good vUL 
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Mo8t peerleBB was her beaut3r found. 

Her favour, and ber &ce ; 
A sweeter creature in this world 

Did never prince embrace. 

Her crisped locks like threads of gold 

Appear'd to each mans sight; 
Her sparkling eyes, like orient pearls. 

Did cast a heavenly light; 
The blood within her crystal cheeks 

Did si\ch a colour drive. 
As if the lily and the rose 

For mastcrsliip did strive. 

Yea Rosamond, fair Rosamond, 

Her name was called so. 
To whom dame Eleanor, our queen. 

Was known a deadly foe. 
The king therefwe, (ca her defence 

Against the turioue queen. 
At Woodstock boilded such a bower, 

The like was never seen. 

Most curiously that bower was built. 

Of stone and timber strong. 
One hundred and fifty doors 

Did to this bower belong; 
And they so cunningly contriv*d, 

With turnings round about. 
That none, but with a. clew of thread. 

Could enter in or out. 
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And) £ar tuB love and ladys aake. 

That was bo fair and bright, 
The keeping of thig bower he g&ve 

Unto a valiant knight. 
But Fntune, that doth often frown 

Where she before did smile. 
The kings delight, the ladys joy. 

Full BooD she did beguile. 

For why, the kings ungradous son^ 

Whom be did high advance. 
Against his father raised wars. 

Within the realm of France. 
But yet before our comely king 

The English land forsook, 
Of Rosamond, his lady fair. 

His farewel thus he took: 

" My Rosamond, my <mly Rose, 

That pleasest best mine eye, . 
The fairest flower in all the world 

To feed my fantasy: 
The flower of my affected heart. 

Whose sweetness doth excell: 
My royal Rose, a thousand times 

I bid thee now farewell. 

For I must leave my fairest flower. 
My sweetest Rose, a space. 

And cross the seas to fiimous France, 
Proud rebds to abase. 
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But yet, my Rote, be sure thou ihalt 

My coming shortly see. 
And in my heart, when hence I am, 

I'll bear my Rose wHh me." 

When Rogamond, that lady bright, 

Did hear the king say so. 
The sorrow of her grieved heart 

Her outward looks did show; 
And from her clew and crystal eyes 

Tears gushed out apace. 
Which, like the silyer-pearled dew. 

Ban down her comely face. 

Her lips, erst like the coral red, 

Did wax both wan and pale. 
And, for the sorrow she conceiv'd. 

Her vital spirits did tail; 
And falling down all in a swoon. 

Before king Henrys face. 
Full oft he in his princely arms. 

Her body did embrace: 

And twen^ times, with watry eyes. 

He kias'd her tedder cheek. 
Until he hod reviv'd again 

Her senses mild and meek. 
Why grieves my Rose, my sweetest Rose ? 

The king did often say; 
Because, quoth she, to bloody wars 

My lord must pass away. 
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But since your grace, on foraga coatta, 

Among your foe* unkind. 
Must go to hazard life and limb. 

Why should I stay behind ? 
Nay, rather, let me, like a page. 

Your swOTd and target -bear, 
That on my breast the blows may light. 

That should offend you there. 

Or let me, in your royal tent. 

Prepare your bed at night. 
And with sweet baths reireeh your grace 

At your return from light. 
So I your presence may enjoy. 

No tml I will refuse ; 
But, wanting you, my life is death, 

' Nay, death I'd rather choose !' 

" Content thyself, my dearest love; 

Thy rest at home shall be ; 
In Englands sweet and pleasant soO; 

Fm* travel fits not thee. 
Fair ladies brook not bloody wars ; 

Sweet peace thcdr pleasures breed ; 
The nourisher of hearts content. 

Which fancy first did feed. 

My Rose shall rest in Woodstock bown. 

With musics sweet delight; 
Whilst I, am«ig the pierdng pikes, 

Agunst my foes do fight. 

[lOi, Whkb ioth tme love ainu&j 
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My Rose in robes of pearl and gold, 
Widi diamonds richly dight. 

Shall dance the gallisrds of my love. 
While I my foes do smite. 

And you, sir Thomas, whom I trust 

To be my loves defence. 
Be carefiil of my gallant Rose, 
■ When I am parted hence." 
And, therewiUiall, he fetch'd a sigh. 

As though his heart would break ; 
And Rosamond, for very grief, 

Not one plain yratd could speak. 

And at their parting well they might 

Id heart be grieved sore, 
After that day fair Rosamond 

The king did see no more : 
For when his grace had pass'd the seas, 

And into France was gone. 
Queen Eleanor, with envious hearty 

To Woodstock came anon : 

And forth she calls this trusty knight. 

Who kept diis curious bowerj 
Who, with his clew of twined thread, 

Caiue from this famous flower : 
And when that they had wounded him. 

The queen this thread did get, 
And went where lady Rosamond 

Was like an angel set. 
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But when the queen, with atedfast eye. 

Beheld her heavenly fece, 
She was amued in her mind 

At her exceeding grace. 
Cast off from thee these robes, she said. 

That rich and costly be ; 
And drink thou up this deadly draught. 

Which Z haye brought to thee. 

Then presently npon her knee 

Sweet Rosamond did fait; 
And pardon of the queen she crsT'd 

For her offences all. 
Take pity on my youthiiil years. 

Fair Rosamond did cry; 
And let me not with poison strong 

Enforced be to die. 

I will rttiounce my sinful li&. 

And in some cloister bide ; 
Or else be banish'd, if you please. 

To range the world so wide. 
And, for the foult which I have done, 

Though I was forc'd thereto. 
Preserve my life, and punish me 

As you think good to do. 

And, with these words, her lily hands 
She wrung full often there; 

And down along her lovely face 
Proceeded many a tear. 
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But noHung could thia furious queen 

Therewith appeased be; 
The cup of deadly poison Btrong, 

As she sate on her knee. 

She gave this comely dame to drink; 

Who took it in her hand. 
And from her bended knee arose. 

And on her feet did stand: 
And, casting up her eyes to heaven. 

She did for mercy call; 
And, drinking up the pmson strong. 

Her life she lost withall. 

And, when that death through every limb 

Had ahow'd its greateet spite. 
Her chiefeat foes did plain confess 

She was a glorious wight. 
Her body then they did entomb, ' 

When life was fled away. 
At ' Godatow,' near to Oxford town. 

As may be seen this day. 

[»C. Wl.Woodslock.] 



^.yCoOglC — 



ANCIENT SONGS 



THE LAMENTATION OF JANE SHORE", 

If Rosamond, tbat was bo iair. 

Had cause her mttowb to declare. 

Then let Jane Shore with sorrow ang, 

That was beloved of a king. 

Then wanton wives in time amend. 
For love and beautjr will have end. 

In maiden years my beaut|' bright 
Was loved dear of lord and knight; 
But yet the love that they requir'd. 
It was not as my fHends desir'd. 10 

My parents they, for thirst of gain, 
A husband for me did obtain; 
And I, thefa' pleasure to fiilfil. 
Was forc'd to wed against my will. 

To Matthew Shore I was a wife, 
Till lust brought ruin to my life; 
And then my life I lewdly spent, 
Which makes my soul tor to lament. 

In Lombard-street I once did dwell, 

As London yet can witness well ; 20 

Where many gallants did behold 

My beauty in a shop of gold. 

* Tbce it B diflkcDt ballad ap«n Ihii lubject in >' The f^Und 
of good-wiU," 
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I spread my plumes as wantmu do, 
Some sweet and secret fiiend to woo. 
Because my love I did not find 
Agreeing to my wanton mind> 

At last my name in court did ring. 
Into the ears of Engjands king. 
Who came and lik'd, and love reqnir'd. 
But I made coy what he dedr'd. 

Yet nuBdess Blague, a ndgfaboor near. 
Whose fHendsbip I esteemed dear. 
Did say, it was a gaUant thing 
To be beloved of a king. 

By her persuasionB I waa led 

For to defil« my muriage-bed. 

And wrong my wedded husband Shore, 

Whom I had Wd ten years before. 

In heart and mind I did rejoice, 
That I had made so sweet a choice; 
And theref<K« did my state resign. 
To be king Edwards concubine. 

From dty then to court I went, 
To reap the pleasures of content; 
And had the joys that love could bring, 
And knew the secrets of a king. 

When I was thus advanc'd tm high. 
Commanding Bdward with mine eye. 
For mistress Blague I, in short space, 
Obtaln'd a living from his grace. 

VOL, II, K 
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No friend I lud, but, in ahort time, 
I made luitu promotion climb; 
But yet, for all this coatly pride. 
My hiubvid could not me abide. 

His bed, though tmnged by a king, 
His heart with grief did deadly ating; 
From England tikea he goes away, 
To end hiB life beyond the sea. 

He could not lire to see hia name 
Impaired by my wanton ihame; 
Although a prince of peerlew might 
Did reap the pleaiure of his right. 

Long time I lived in. the court, 
With lords and ladies of great Mvt; 
And when I amil'd all men were glad. 
But when I moum'd my prince grew sad> 

Bat yet an h<me>t mind I bore 
To helpless people Uiat were poor; 
I still redresc'd the u-phans cry. 
And saVd their Uvea cmdemn'd to die. 

I stiU had rath on widows tears, 
I Buccour'd babes of tender years; 
And never look'd tor other gain 
But love and thanks for all my pain. 

At last my royal king did die. 
And then my days nf woe grew nigh; 
When crook-back Richard got the crown, 
King Edwards tricstdB were toon put down. 
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I then was pnnish'd for my aiii. 
That I so long had lived in; 
Yea, every <nie that wu his &iend. 
This tyrant brought to sbamefiil end. 

Then, for my lewd «nd wanton life. 
That made a gtnunpet of a wife, 
I penance did in Lombard-sbvet, 
In shameful manner in a sheet: 

Where many thoiuands did me view. 
Who late in ooott my credit knew; 
Which made the tears run down my face, 
Tu think upon my foul disgrace. 

Not thus content, they took from me 
My goods, my livings, and my fbe; 
And charg'd that none sbould me relieve 
Nor any succour to me give. 

Then unto mistress Blague I went, 
To whom my jewels I had sent, 
In hope thereby to ease my want. 
When riches fiul'd, and love grew scant. 

But she denied to me the same; 
When in my need for them I came; 
To recompence my forma love. 
Out of her doors she did me shove. 

So love did vamsh with my state. 
Which now my soul repents too late; 
Therefore example take by me. 
For friendship parts in poverty. 



^.yCoOglC 



\S ANCIENT SONGS 

But yet one &iend, amcmg the rest. 
Whom I before had seen distresa'd. 
And ■av'd his life, condcnui'd to die. 
Did give me food to succour me; 

For whidi, by law, it ma decreed. 
That he was banged for that deed; 
Hia death did grieve me m> much more. 
Than had I died myaelf therefore. 

Then thoee'to whom I had done good. 
Durst not ' afford ' me any food; 
Whereby in vain I b«^g'd all day. 
And still in sbeets by night I lay. 

My gowns, beset wiUi pearl and gold. 
Were tum'd to siibple gannents old; 
My chains and genu, and g<dden rings. 
To filthy rags and loathsome things. 

Thus was I scom'd of maid and wife, 
For leading nich a wicked life; 
Both sucking babes, and children small, 
Did make their pastime at my fall. ' 

I ctmld not get Mte bit of bread. 
Whereby my hunger might be fed; 
Nor drink, but such as channels yield. 
Or stinking ditches in the field. 

Thus, weary of my life, at length, 
I yielded up my vital strength. 
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Within ft ditct of loathB<»ae scrait. 
Where cairion dogs do much frequent. 

The which now since jaj. dying day. 
Is Shoreditch call'd, as writers say*; 
■ Which is a witness of my sin. 
For being concubine to a king. 

You wanton wives, that fall to lust. 

Be you assur'd that god is just; 140 

Wboredom shall not escape his hand, 

Nor pride unpunish'd in this land. 

If god to me such shame did bring. 
That yielded only to a king, 
How shall they scape that daily run 
To practise sin with every ' one? ' 

You husbands, match not but for lore. 

Lest some disliking after prove; 

Women, be wam'd, when you are wives. 

What plagues are due to sinful lives; 150 

Then, maid* and wives, in time amend. 
For love and beauty will have end. 

* In this putknln ihe fair penltoit wu egrcf^ouily mklld ; 
ShMcditdi hMing existed, b; tbat mj name, Fin aone handicdi of 
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TRUE LOVE REQUITED: 



THE BAILIFFS DAUGHTER OF ISLINOTON*. 

TsBBB wu a youth and a well-beloved youth. 

And he vaa a gquirea xm: 
He loved the bulifis daughter dear, 

That lived in Islington. 

She was coy, and ahe would not believe 

That he did love her so. 
No ntn* at any time she would 

Any countenance to him show. 

But when his friends did onderstand 

His fond and IboUsh mind. 
They sent him up to fair Lmdon, 

An apprentice for to bind. 

And when he had been seven long years, 

' And never his love could see: ' 
" Many a tear have I shed for her sake. 

When she little thought of me." 

■ Dr. Parey ihloki that Idiogton [a village] in Norfolk ii | 
Iwbl;] the place bere meant. 

I P. H. HIr lore be had not Men.) 
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All the maids of Idingtmi, 

Went forth to sport and pla^i 
All but the bailiffB daughter dear. 

She aecretly stole away. 

She put off her gowa of grey. 

And put on her png^h attire. 
She 's up to fair London gone. 

Her true love to requuv. 

Aa ahe went along the road. 

The weather being hot and dry. 

There wa« die aware of her true love 
At length came riding by. 

She stepp'd to him as red aa any rose. 
Catching hold of hia bridle-^ing; 

" Pray you, kind sir, ^ve me one penny, 
To ease my weary limb." 

" I prithee, sweet-heart, can'st thou tell me. 

Where that thou wast bom? " 
" At Islington, kind sir, said she. 

Where I have had many a scorn." 

" I prithee, sweet-heart, can'at thou tell me. 

Whether thou dost know 
The buUffs daughter of Islington? " 

" She's dead, mr, long ago." 

" Then will I sell my goodly steed. 

My saddle.and my bow; 
I will into some far country. 

Where no man doth me know." 
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" O stay, o stay, thou goodly youth. 

Here she standeth by thy aide. 
She is alive, she is not dead. 

And is ready to be thy bride." 

" O ferewdl grief, and welcome joy. 

Ten thouBandtiineB ' therefore;' - i 

For now I have seen mine own true love. 

That I tJtougfat I should have seen no more! " 



XXXII. 

T^E KINO OF PRANCE'S DAUOHTEB. 



Tbe fiill title, in the old eopto, ii " An eiceOeiit bolbd of a prince 
of England* courtihlp to the long of Frances dsu^^ter, and how 
At prince waa dinttennuly iluD, and boir &£ afcrenld pdnceaa 



The turj of Oaa bilkd, di. Percr ihinki, i> tskto &«n an inddoit 
in tbe doinestic btMiiiy of Chatles Ae bald, king of France. "Bia 
dto^tei Judith wia betrotbed to Gthelwulph, king of England ; 
bat beftre tbe maniage was MnmuDmated, Ellielwulph died, and - 
die retamed to France; wbenoe abe waa caniedoB'by Baldirp, 
fbnaler of Flandeo; wbo after manj oouea and difficultlca, at 
length obtained (be kingt consent to tbtir marriage, and wat made 
-eari of Flanders. ThiabappenedaboutXC 863." Theanecdote 
U recorded b; Fabian, and, periiapi, by HoHnsbed. 

The ballad ii in Deloney* Garlatutiifgiiod will. 

In the days of old. 

When fair France did flourish, ■ 
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Stories plainly vAd, 

Lovera felt annoy: 
' The king a daughter had, 

Beauteoiu, fair, and lovely, 
Which made her father glad. 

She iras his only joy; 
A prince trom England came. 
Whose deeds did merit fame. 

He woo'd her long, and lo, at last. 
Look, what he did require. 
She granted his desire ; 

Thdr hearts in one were Unked fitst i 
Which when her father proTed, 
Lord, how he was moved, 

And tormented in his mind I 
He sought for to prevent them. 
And to discontent them. 

Fortune crossed [[these|] lov«« kind. 

When these princes twain 

Were thus barr'd of pleasure. 
Through the kings disdain. 

Which their joys withstood ; 
The lady lock'd up dose 

Her jewels and her treasure. 
Having no remorse, 

Of state and royal blood : 
In hmnely poor array. 
She went tcani court away. 
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To meet her love and hearts delight: 
Who in a forest great 
Had taken up his Mat, 

To wait her cxmiing in the night : 
But lo ! what sudden dangn 
To this princely stranger 

Chanced as he tat alone I 
By outlaws he wae robbed) 
And with poniard stabbed. 

Uttering many a dying groan. 

The grincesB, armed by him. 

And by true desire. 
Wandering all that night. 

Without dread at all; 
Still unknown the pass'd. 

In her strange attire. 
Coming at the last, 

Within echoB call. 
You fair woods, qooth abx, 
Honoured may you be. 

Harbouring my hearts delight : 
Which doth encompass here. 
My joy and only dear. 

My trusty friend and cmoely knigbt. 
Sweet, I come unto thee. 
Sweet, I come to woo thee. 

That thou may'st not angry be. 
For my long delaying. 
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And thy couiteoua stajring, 
Amenda for all 111 make to thee 

Fasiiiig thus alone. 

Through the sQent forest. 
Many a grievoua groan. 

Sounded in her ear; 
Where she heard a man 

To lament the sorest 
Cfaaoce that ever came ; 

FoK^d by deadly strife. 
Farewell, my dear, quoth he, 
Whom I shall never see, 

Var why my life is at an end ; 
For tfay sweet sake I die, 
Through villains cruelty. 

To show I am a faithful friend : 
Here lie I a bleeding. 
While my thoughts are feeding, 

On the rarest beau^ found ; 
O hard hap that may be. 
Little knows my lady. 

My heart blood lies on the ground. 

With &at he gave a groan. 

That did break asundo* 
All the tender strings 

Of his gentle heart ; 
She who knew his voice. 

At his tale did wonder. 



^.yCoOglC 



ANCIENT SOSQ^ 

All her former joys 

Did to grief convert : 
Straight abe ran to see. 
Who this man should be. 

That BO like her love did speak ; 
And found, when as she came. 
Her lovely lord lay slain, 

Smear'd in blood, which life did break : 
Which when she espied, 
hard, how sore she cried ! 

Her sorrows could not counted be; 
Her eyes like fountains running. 
While she cried out. My darling. 

Would god that I had died for thee ! 

His pale lips, alas ! 

Twenty times she kissed. 
And his face did wash 

With her brinish tears ; 
Every bleeding wound. 

Her fair face bedewed. 
Wiping off the blood 

With her golden hair ; 
Speak, my love, qnotfa she. 
Speak, dear prince, to me. 

One sweet word of comfort give ; 
Lift up thy fair eyes, 
Jdsten to my cries. 

Think in wliat great grief I live. 
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All in vain ahe nied. 
All in vain she wooed, 

The prince's life was fled and gone. 
There stood she still mourning. 
Till the suns returning. 

And bright day was coming mi. 130 

In this great distress. 

Quoth this royal lady. 
Who can now expresSj . . 

What will become of me ? 
Tp my fathers court 

Never will I wander. 
But some service seek 

Where I may placed be. 
Whilst she thus made her moan. 
Weeping all alone, 130 

Id this deq) and deadly fear, 
A foresteTj all in green. 
Most cwnely to be aeetx, 

Ranging the wood, did find her th^«. 
Round beset with sorrow; 
Maid, quoth he, good mtHTow, 

What hard hap bath brought you here? 
Harder bi^ did never 
Chance to a maiden ever 

Hen lies slain my brother dear. 140 

Where mi^t I be placed ? 
Oratle forester, tell me ; 
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Where might I procure 

A service in my need ? 
Pains I will hot spare. 

But will do ray duty; 
Ease me of my care. 

Help my extreme need." 
The forester, all amazed. 
On her beauty gazed. 

Till his heart was set oa fire ; 
If, fair maid, qnoth he, 
T«ni will go with me. 

You shall have your hearts derire. 
He brought her to his mother. 
And, above all other, 

He set forth this mudens praise ; 
liong was his heart inflamed. 
At length her love he gained. 
So fortune did his glory raiBe. 

Thus unknown he match'd 

With the kings fair daughter. 
Children seven he had 

Ere she to him was known ; 
But when he understood 

She was a royal princess. 
By this means at last 

He shewed forth her feme ; 
He cloth'd his children th«i, 
(Not like to other nun,) 
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In party-coloun ■trange ta see, 
The right ride cloth of gohl. 
The left ride to behold 

Of woolen cloth still framed he : 
Men thereat did wonder, 
Golden fame did thunder 

ThiB strange deed in every place : 
The king of France came thither. 
Being pleasant weather, 

In the woods the hart to chase. 

The children there did stand, 

As their mother willed , 
Where the royal king 

Must of force come hy -, 
Their mother richly clad 

In &ir crimson velvet ; 
Their fath» all in gr^. 

Most comely to the eye. 
When this famous king. 
Noting every thing. 

Did ask, how he durst be so bold 
To let his wife to wear. 
And deck his children there. 

In costly robes of pearl and gold. 
The forester bohl replied. 
And the cause descried. 

And to the king he thus did say. 
Well may they, by their mother. 
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Wear neb dodtea with other. 
Being hj birth a princess gay. 

The king upon these words. 

Most heedfiiUf beheld Ihem, 
Till a crimson blush 

His conceit did crou : 
The more I look, qaoth he. 

Upon thy wife and children. 
The more I call to mind 

My daughter whom I losL 
I am that child, quoth she. 
Falling on her knee. 

Pardon me, my sorcrdgn liege. 
The king perceiving this. 
Hie daughter dear did kisi. 

Till jojrfiil tears did stop hi£ speech: 
With his train he turned. 
And with her sojourned; 

Strai^t he dubb'd her husband knight; 
He made Ti<m earl of Flanders, 
One of his chief commapders, . 

Thus was sorrow put to flight. 
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THE FAMOUS FLOWER OF SERVINQ.MENi 

THE LADY TURNED SERVING-MAN. 
YOD beauteous ladies, great and small, 
I write unto you one and all. 
Whereby that you may understand 
What I have suffer'd in this land. 

' I was by birth a lady fair. 
My fathers chief and tmly heir. 
But when my good old father died. 
Then I was made a young knights bride. 

And then my love built me a bower, 
Bedeck'd with many a fragrant flower ; 1 

A braver bower you ne'er did see. 
Than my true love did build for me. 

But then eame thieves late in the night, 
Th^ robb'd my bower, and slew my knight, 
And after that my knight was slain, 
J could no longer there remain. 

My servant [^s^ all from me did fly, 

In th' midst of my extremity. 

And left me by myself alone. 

With a heart more cold than any stone. 2 

70L. II. . L 



^.yCoOglC 



146 AHCI£NT 8ON0S 

Yet, though my heut wu full of care. 
Heaven would not suffer me to deipair, 
Wheref(»e in hute I chan|^d my name 
From fur EUse to Sweet<WillUm. 

And therewithall I cut my hair. 
And dress'd myself in mang atdre, 
Hy doi^let, bose, attd beaver hat. 
And a golden band about my neck. 

With a silver rapier by my side. 

So like a gallant I did ride; 30 

The thing that I delighted on. 

It vras to be a Rerritiginan. 

Thus in my nunptuouB moni array, 
I bravely rode along the way|; 
And at the last it chanced so. 
That I to the kings court did go. 

Then to the Wng I bow'd ftill low. 

My love and duty ibr to show; 

And so much fkvonr I did crave. 

That I a serving'mans place tugbt have*. 40 

l3tand up, brave youth, the king replied. 
Thy service shall not be denied ; 
But tdl me first what thou canst do. 
Thou shalt be fitted thereunto. 

* Id the mtMequcDt iluitu, ■■ in the (dd BeemtSfort of Qeorgt 
Banml, the lumdTe chioges ftota the Snt penui to the third { 
■Ithoogh, in the ptomt iuuuict, the CcMnitlila tttmt lo be nude \rj 
the oiigiiu] aotbot. 
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Wilt tfaon be usher of my htl\, 
To wait upon my nobles all ? 
Or wilt thou be tapster of my Trine, 
To wait OD me when I do dine i 

Or wilt thou be my ctuonbra'Uiiif 
To make my bed both soft and fine ? 
Or wilt thou be oae of my guard? 
And I will give thee ttrjr reward. 

Sweet- WJUiam, with a smiling fece, 
Said to the king. If 't please your grace. 
To shov; such favour unto me. 
Your cbamberlsin I fain would be. 

The king then did the nobles call, 
To ask ihe counsel of than 4II ; 
Who gave consent SweeU William he. 
The kings own chamberlain should be. 

Now mark, what strange thing came to pass. 
As the king one day a hunting was. 
With all his Igtrds and noble train. 
Sweet- William did at home remain. 

Sweet- William had no company then 
With him at home, but an old man ; 
And when he saw the house was clear. 
He took a lute which he had there ; 
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Upon the lute Sweet- WiDiam play'd. 
And to the same he sung and said. 
With a Bweet and noble voice. 
Which mode the old man to r^mce : 

" My father was as brave a lord 
As ever Europe did aCbrd, 
My mother was a lady bri^it. 
My husband was a valiant knight. 

And I myself a lady gay, 
Bedeck'd with gorgeous rich array. 
The bravest lady in die land 
Had not more pleasure at command. 

I had my mnsic every day, 
H^Toonious lesscma for to play; 
I bad my vir^ns fair and free, 
Continnally to wait on me. 

But now, alas I my husband 's dead, 
And all my friends are from me fled ; 
My former joys are pass'd and gone. 
For I am now a serving>man." 

At last the king from himting came. 
And pres^tly, upon the same. 
He caDed for this good old man. 
And thus to speak the king began : 
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What news, what news, old man? quoth he; 
What nevB hait thou to tell to me ? 
Brave news, the old man he did say. 
Sweet- William is a lady gay. 

" If this be true thou tell'st to me 

1 11 make thee a lord of hi^ degree; 

But if thy words do prove a lie, 

Thou shall be hang'd up presently." J 

But when the king the truth had found, . - 
His joys did more and more abound; 
According as the old man did sayj 
Sweet-William was a lady gay. 

Therefore the king, without delay. 
Put on her glorious rich array. 
And upon her head a crown of gold. 
Which was most fkmous to behold. 

And then, for fear of further striie. 

He took SweeU William for his wife. 1 

The like before was never seen 

A serving-man to be a queen. 
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XXXIV. 
THE CHILDREN IN THE WOOD; 



THE NORFOLK OENTLCHANS I^STWILIi AND TUTAHKNT. 

^—•ffpem to "bMJt b«cn wiitMi in IBM, bdng oitaed m lliit 
j'cu oD ^ BtKUmen boaki. 

Nov {kmder well, you psrents dear. 

The words which I shall write ; 
A doleful story you shall hear, 

In time brought forth to light ; 
A gentleman, of good account. 

In Norfolk liv'd of late. 
Whose wealth and richee did surmount 

Most men of his estate. 

Sore sick he was, and like to die. 

No help ' then ' he could have ; - 10 

' His wife by him as dck did lie. 

And both possess'd one grave. 
No love between 6iese two was lost, 

Eadi was to other kind ; 
In love they lived, in love they died. 

And left two babei behind : 

IF. 10. ibkL] 
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The one a fine and pretty hoy. 

Not passing three years old; 
The oth^ a gir)j mare young than he. 

And made in beautys mould. 
The iather left his little son. 

As plainly doth appear. 
When he to perfect age should come. 

Three hundred pounds a year ; 

And to his little daughter Jane 

Five hundred poumU in gdi. 
To be' paid dawn on murnaga-day, 

Which might not be conti^dl'd : 
But if the children chance to die 

Ere they to age should come, 
Their uncle should possess thrir wealth. 

For so the will i^d run. 

Now, brother, said Uw dying man, 

IjoA to my childwi d«ar; 
Be good unto my boy and fpA, 

No fiiends else I have her«: 
To god and you I do commend 

My children, night aiid dayj 
But little while, be sure, we have. 

Within this world to stay. 

You must be father and mother bod), 

And unde, all in me; 
God knows what will become of them. 

When I am dead and gone- 
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Witli that bespake their mother dear, 

O brother kind, quoth she. 
You are the man must bring our babes 

To wealtii or miaery . 

And if you keep them carefully. 

Then god will you reward; 
If otherwige you seem to deal, 

Ood will your deedc regard. 
With lips as cold as any stmie. 

She kiss'd her children email : 
" Ood bless you both, my diildren dear." 
With that the tears did tali. 

These speeches dien their brotha spoke 

To this sick couple there : 
The keeping of your children dear. 

Sweet sister do not fear ; 
Ood never prosper me nor mine, 

Nor ought else that I have. 
If I do wrong your children dear. 

When you are laid in grave. 

Their parents being dead and gtme. 

The children home he takes. 
And brings them home unto his house. 

And much of them he makes. 
He had not kept these pretty babes 

A twelvemonth and a day. 
But, for their wealth, he did devise 

To make them both away. 
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He bargain'^ with two ruffians ' strong ' 

Whidi were of furious mood. 
That they ghould take 'these ' children young, 

And slay them in a wood. 
He told hia wife, and all be had. 

He did the children send. 
To be brought up m &ir Londdn, 

With one that was his friend. 

Away then went these pretty babes. 

Rejoicing at that tide, 
Rejoicing with a merry mind. 

They should on cock-horse ride. 
They prate and prattle pleasantly. 

As they rode on the way. 
To those Chat should their butchers be. 

And work their lives decay. 

So that the pretty speech they had. 

Made ' murders ' hearts relent j . ' 

And they that undertook the deed 

Full sore they did repent. 
Yet one <tf them, mare hard of heart. 

Did vow to do his charge, 
Because the wretch that hired him 

Had paid him very large. 

IF.73.Tud*.] [P.Tfi-the.] 

ir. 90. mntdcren.] 
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The otW would not agree titento. 

So here they ftH attOitis; 
With one aooOm tbey did B^t, 

About die childms life: 
And he thst wU of mildest mood. 

Did sl^ the other there. 
Within on unfrequented wood ; 

While babes did quake for few. 
He took the childrea by the hand. 

When tears stood in thor eye. 
And bade them <»nne and go with hinii 

And look they did not cry; 
And two Img miles he led them on, 

Wh3e they for food complain : 
Stay here, quodi he, I'll bring you Inead, 

When I do come agun. 
These pretty babes, with hand in hand, 
. Went wandering tap and down ; 
But never more they saw the man. 

Approaching from the town : 
Thdr pttXty lips, with black-berries. 

Were all besmear'd and died. 
And, when they saw the darksome night. 

They sate them down and cried. 
Thus wander'd diese two pretty b&bes. 

Till death did end their grief; 
In one anothers arms they died, 

As babes wanting relief. 
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No burial iitett-ipxtMy babee 

Of any man recnves, 
Till Robin-Eed-brcMt, painfiilljr. 

Did coTcr them with leavea. 

And now the heavy wrath of god 

Vpaa their uncle fell ; 130 

Yea, fearful fienda did haunt his house, ' 

His consdence felt an heU> 
His bams were fired, his goods consnm'd. 

His lands were barren made. 
His cattle died within the field. 

And nothing with him stay'd. 

' And, in the voyage of Portugal*, 

Two of his sons did die ; 
And, to ccmdude, himself was brought 

To extreme missy. - 140 

He pawn'd and mortgag'd all his land 

Ere seven years came about : 
And now, at length, this wicked act 

Did by this means come out : 

The fellow that did take in hand 

These children for to kill. 
Was for a robbery judg'd to die. 

As was gods blessed will ; 

•A.D.16B8. SaitbecstaligaeoftlH!HaileiuiMSS.Noie7, 
(15)> I>I> Percy, not kaowing that Ibe leit alluda to a puticuJii 
event, bw aliened it to " a voyaga to PiMagaL'' 
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Who did confess the very tratfa. 
The which is here ezpress'd : 

Their uncle died while he, for debt. 
In prisoa long did rest. 

' You that executes be made,' 

And overseers eke, 
or children that be fkiberlew. 

And in&nta mild and meek, 
Take you example by this thing. 

And yield to each his right. 
Lest god, with such like misery, 

Your wicked minds requite. 



xxxy. 

GEORQE BARNWEL. 

[tEZ TIB.ST FAS.T.] 

All youths of fair EogUnd, 
That dwell both for and near, 

B«gard my story that I tell. 
And to my song give ear. 

A London lad I was, 

A merdunts pren^ce bound. 
My name George Bamwel, that did spend 

My master many a pound. 

[ V. UtS. All 70U thst be tataOon mdc) 
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Take heed of harlots then. 

And thnr entidng trainH ; 10 

For by ' their * means I have been brought 

To hang alive in chains. 

As I, upon a day. 

Was MraUting through the street. 
About niy masters business, 

I did a wanton meet. 

A gallant dainty dame. 

And sumptuons4h attire. 
With imiling looks she greeted tne, 

Aod did my name require. SO 

Which when I had dedar'd, 

She gave me thai a kiss, 
And Bud, if I w.ould come to her, 

I should have more than this. 

In faith, mj boy, quoth Ae, 

Such news I can you tell. 
As shall r^oice your very heart. 

Then come where I do dwell. 

Fiur mistress, then said I, 

If I the place may know, 30 

This evening I. will be with you. 

For I abroad must go. 

fr.ll. thst] 
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To gather ' money ' in, 

That u my muten due: 
And, era thkt I do home return, 

111 come and viait you. 

OcMid Bsmwd, then quoth she, 
' Do tliou to Bh(»editch come, 
And ask for mistms Milwood there, 
Next door unto The gun. 

And trust me on my truth. 
If diou keep touch iridk me. 

Toe thy ftienda sake, m my own heart. 
Thou shalt right welcome be. 

Thus parted we hi peace. 
And home I passed ri^t ; 

Then went abroad and gathered in. 
By six o'dock at ni^t* 

An hundred pound and oae : 

With bag under my arm 
I went to miatresB Milwooda houae. 

And thought on liule harm ; 

And knocking at the door ; 

Straightway h^sdf came down ; 
Rustling in moat brave attire. 

Her hood and silken gown. 

Lr> S9. atooBp.] 
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Who, tlirongh her beaut; bright. 

So glorioosly did dune. 
That she amu'd my ' dueled' eyes. 

Shew 



' She took me by the hand. 
And with a modest grace. 
Welcome, flweet Bamwel, then quoth ihe. 
Unto this homely place. 

Welcome ten thousand tunes. 
More welcome then my broths. 

And better welcome, I protest. 
Than any <Hie or other. 

And seeing I have thee found 

As good as diy word to be, 
A homely supper, ere thou port. 

Thou shalt take here with me. 

O pardon me, quoth I, 

Fan- mistress I you pray ,• 
For why,'6ut of my masteri house 

So long I dare not stay: 

Alas, good sir, she said. 

Are you so strictly tied. 
You may not with your dearest iriend 

One hour or two abide i 

ir. 09. dSEBliDg.] 
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Futh, then tbe case is hard ; 

If it be soi quoth she, 
I would I wne a prentice bound. 

To live in house with thee. 

Therefore my Bweetert George, 

tiat well what I do say. 
And do not blame a woman much 

Her fimcy to bewray : 

Let not affections force 

Be counted lewd desire ; 
Nw think it not immodesty, 

I jshonld thy love require. 

With that she tum'd aside. 

And with a blushing red, 
A mournful mot!<»i she bewray'd. 

By holding dawn her head. 

A handkerchief she had. 

All wrought with silk and gold : 
Which she, to stay her trickling tears. 

Against her eyes did hold. 

This thing unto my sight 

Waa wond'rous rare and strange ; 
And in ray mind and inward tiionght 

It wrought a sudden change : 



^.yCoOglC 



AND BALLADS. 

That I BO hardy was. 
To take her by the hand; 

Saying, Sweet nuRtrQSS, why do you ' 
So Bad and heavy Btand t 

Call me no mlgtresB now. 
But Sarah, thy true friend. 

Thy servant Sarah, htmouring thee 
Until her life doth end. 

If thou would'st here alledge, 

Thou art in years a boy; 
So was Adonis, yet was he 

Fair Venus' love and joy. 

Thus I, that ne'er beftm 
Of woman found auch grace. 

And seeing now aa &ir a dame 
Give me a kind embrace, 

I supp'd with her that night, 
With joys that did abound ; , 

And for the same paid presently 
In numey twice three pound. 

An hundred kiasea then. 
For my farewell ahe gave ; 

Saying, Sweet Bamwel, when shall I 
Again thy company have f 
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Stay not too long, my dear; . 

Sweet Qeorge, h&ve me in mind. 
Her wotd> bewHdi'd my ebJldidmesa, 

She uttered them bo kind; 

So that I made a voir, 

Xext Sunday without fail. 
With my sweet Sarah onc« agxin 

To tell some pleasant tale. 

When she heard me say bo. 

The teora fell from her < eye ; ' 
O George, quoth she, if thou dost £ul, • 

Thy Sarah sure will die- 
Though long, yet lol M last, 

' Th' appointed ' Akj was Comt, 
That I muat with my Sarah meet ; 

Having a migh^ sum 

Of mxmey in my hand. 

Unto her house went I, 
Wtkereas my love upon her bed 

In saddest sort did lie. 

What ails my hearts delight. 

My Sarah dear! quoth I; 
Iiet not my love lament and grieve, 

Xor sighing, pine, and die. 

[V. 12a O May.] [V. 14a. Tbe 'ptrinUd.] 
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But tell me, dearest friend, - 

What may thy woes amend. 
And thou ahalt seek no means of help. 

Though for^ pound I spend. 

With that she tum'd her head, 

And uckly thus did say. 
Oh, my sweet Qeorge, my grief is great. 

Ten pounds I have to pay 10 

Unto a cruel wretch; 

And god he knows, quoth she, 
I have it not. Tnsh, rise, quoth * I,' 

And take it here of me. 

Ten pounds, nor ten times ten. 

Shall make my love decay. 
Then from ' my ' bag into her 1^, 

' I ' cast ten pound straightway. 

All blithe and pleasant then. 

To banqueting 'we' go; i; 

She proffered ' me ' to lie with her. 

And said it should be so. 

And after that same tirje, 

I gave her store of cmn. 
Tea, sometimes fifty pound, at imce. 

All which I did purloin. 

[V. 153. Bat tell to me m; dcMcat ftiend.] 
[V. 163. fae.] [F. 167. bk.] [P. 168. He.] 

[F. 170. they.] [ r. 171. Wm.] 
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And thus I did pass on ; 

Until my nuster then 
Did call to have bis reckoning in. 

Cut up among his men. 

Tbe which when as I heard, 
I knew not what to say; 

For well I knew that I was out 
Two hundred pounds that day. 

Then from my master straight 

I ran in secret sort; 
And unto Sarah MQwood then 

My state I did report. 



But how she ua'd this youth. 
In this his extreme need. 

The which did her necessity 
So oft with money feed; 

The Second Part, behold. 
Shall tell it forth pi large; 

And shall a strumpets wily ways,' 
With all her tricks discharge. 
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THB SHCOMS ^ABT*. 



Young Bamwel comes to thee, 

Sweet Sarah, my delight; 
I am undone, except thou stuid 

My fkithiul fHend this night. 200 

Our master to command accounts. 

Hath just occasion found; 
And I am found behind the hand 

Ahnost two hundred pound: 

And therefore knowing not 

What answer for to make. 
And his displeasure to escape, 
f "ili.^ way to thee I take; 

Hewing in this ' estreme ' 

Thou wilt my succour be, 210 

That for a time I may remain 

In safe^ here with t^ee. 

* Througtunil Ibi* " Second part" (except in a nngli^ iruMnee) 
the metre of the 'flnt litie of each bIbiiib is, in the i>ld editioni, 
lengthened by a eonple of ■yllablei i vhlefa ue, oocoiiaiiillf at leut, 
a nunifest intetpcdstiDn. The penfti, aim, u, for the moM pait, 
changed bvta the' fiht to the third, with erideat impioprlelj. Dr. 
Feiey hu, verj ingeniouslj, and with the leaat pouible TJoloice, 
RMmed the nieuare, bj ejecting the lopeiflaoiu ajrUaUa; and 
I^TCn cooiialenc; to the whole, bj a reatoratton of (he prapei penm t 
And, ai it ii now highly improbable that any funhet aocieDt cop; 
will be fouDd, and dioae whicb exiit aie manifestly compt, it aecmcd 
pofectly jiutiflBble to adopt the judidons cmcndHlioiu of this In- 
genioni cditoi. 
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With that she knit her brows. 

And lookuig all aqaoy. 
Quoth she, what should I have to do 

With any 'prentice boy? 

Seeing yon have pnrloin'd 
Your maaters goods awvjr. 

The case is bad, and dterefore here 
I niean diou shall not stay. 

Sweetheart, I said, thou know'st 
That all which I did get, 

I gave it, and did spend it all. 
Upon thee every whit 

I loved thee so well. 

Thou could'st not ask the thing. 
But that I did, iaccHitiiient, 

The same onto thee bring. 

Thoa art a paltry jack. 
To charge me in this sort. 

Being a w«aan of credit good. 
And known of good report: 

Therefore I tell thee flat. 
Be packing with good speed; 

I do defy thee from my heart. 
And scom thy filthy deed. 
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la this the firiendtlup, which 

Thou did'st to me ' pfoftasf ' 
Is this the great Section vhidt 

Tou seemed to cxpreBs? - 

Fie OB deceitiiil ' shrewal ' 

The best is, I may speed 
To get a lodging u^ where 

For nuMiey in iny.iMM^* 

False woman, now farewellj 

While twenty pound, doth last. 
My anchor in some other hayen 

I will with wisdom. casL 

' Perceiving by my words ' 

That ' I ' had laoney store. 
That she had galTil 'me' in atich sort. 

It griev'd her heart &11, atne: 

To call ' me ' back ^ain 

She did nippoee it beet; 
Stay, George, ^lodi dif, tho« art too quick; 

Why, man, I do but j«st, 

Think'st thou for all- my speech. 

That I would let thee go? 
Faith no, quotfa alie, my love to thee, 

I wis, is more than ao.. 

IV.SSS. prpletu O. CC] [P. Ml- dww».] 
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You will not deal with boys, 
I heard you even now swesr. 

Therefore I will not trouble yoo. 
' Nay,' Oeorge; hark in thine ear ; 

Thou Bhalt not go to-night. 
What chance soe'er be&ll: 

But, man, we 11 have a bed for ibee, 
Or else the devil take all. 

Thus I, that was bewitch'd. 
And Rured with fancy still. 

Had not the power to ' get ' away. 
Or to withstand her will. 

Then wine ' on ' wine I caU'd, 
And cheer upon good cheer; 

And nothing in the world I thought. 
For Sarahs love too dear. 



Whilst inhere 

In joy and merriment; 
'All ' all too little I did tJihik, 

That I upon her spent 

A fig for careful thoughts ! 

When all ray gold Is gqoe. 
In iaith, my girl, we will have mote. 

Whoever it Ught upon. 

[r.364Mr.] [r.371>put.] {r.s 
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My &ther 's rich, why thrai, 

Should I want any goldP 
With a fiither, indeed, qnoth she, 

A son may well be bold. 

I have a sister wed, 

I '11 rob her ere I '11 want. ' 
Why then, quoth Sarah, they may wc 

Consider of your sconL 

Nay, I an uncle have. 
At Ludlow he doth dwell: 

He ig a, grazier, which in wealth 
Doth oil the rest excell. 

Ere I will live in lack, 

And have no coin for thee; 

I'll rob his house, and murder him. 
Why should you not? quoth she: 

Were I a man, ere I 

Would live in poor estate; 
On father, Mends, and all my kin, 

I would my talons grate. 

For without money, Geotge, 

A man is but a beast: 
And bringing money, thou sbalt be 

Always my chiefest guest 
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For say thou 'art* punued 
With twenty hoes Mid cries. 

And with a warrapt searched tor. 
With Argus' hiudjed eyes; 

Yet in my house 'thou'rt' safe; 

Such privy ways there be. 
That if they sought an huodred years. 

They coaM not find out thee*. 



Carousing in thrar cups. 

Their pleasures to content, 
George Bamwel had, in litde space. 

His money wholly spent. 320 

Which done, to Ludlow tbe^ 

He did provide to go, 
To rob bis we^diy uncle ' tbere,' 

His mitnon would it so. 

And once he tJiougbt to take 

His fkther by the way; 
But that he thou^ his master had 

Took order far bis stay. 

* After this ituua, the nsmtive is, niufbimlj, io tiie &izi po'- 
sod: owing, it ma; be imagined, to the authors inadreileDc;: ta 
Bamwd, at the ray outset, K171 

" I have been bnm^t 
To hang alive in diajiu." 



,,Cooglc 



:4ND BALLADS. 

' Unto ' his uncle then 

He rode with might and main. 
Where with irdcmne and good cheer 

He did him entertain. ^ 

A Be'nnighta space he staj^d. 

Until it chanced bo, 
His nude witli his cattle did 

Unto a market go. 

His kinsman rode with him; 

And when he saw right plain, 
Great store of money he bad took. 

In coming home again. 

Sudden, within a wood. 
He strudc his uncle down. 

And beat his brains out of his head ; 
So sore he crack'd his crown; 

And fourscoTE: pound, in c<Hn, 
Out of his purse he took; 

And coming in to London town. 
The country quite forsook. 

To Sarah then he came. 
Shewing his stors of gold; 

And how he bad his unde slain. 
To her he plainly told. 
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Tiub, it '» no matter, George, 

80 we the ratrney have. 
To have good deer in jolly wfft. 

And deck us fine and brave. 

They lived in filthy «ort. 

Till all his store was gone: 
And meana to get them any nuve, 

I wig poor George had none. 360 

Thereftve, in railing aort, 
. She thrust him out of dow: 
Which is the jiut reward they get. 
That spend upon a whore. 

Oh .' do me not disgrace. 

In this my need, quoth he. 
She call'd him thief and murderer. 

With all despite might be. 

The constable she sent, 

To have him apprehended; 370 

And shew'd, in each degree, how far 

He had the law offended. 

When Bamwel saw her drift*. 

To sea he got straightway; 
Whe« fear, and dread, and conscience-sting. 

Upon himself doth stay. 

■ In lU* liiiglc Hanu of ihc prcMOl pirt the meuure dT ihc old 
n^ici b, M ben, cranet. 
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' XJnto tile lAayor tbra. 
He did a letter write : 
Wher^n his own and Saraha faults 
He did at large recite. 38 

- She apprehended was. 

And then to Ludlow sent: 
Where she was judg'd, condemn'd, and hang'd,] 
For murder, incontinent. 

And. there this quean did die. 

This was her greatest gains: 
For murder, in PoliHiia, 

Was Bamwel hang'd In chains. 

Lo! here 's the end of youth. 

That after harlots haunt; 3S 

Who, in the spoil of other men, 

About the streets do flaunt 



[the riaST FAST.] 

Henrt our' royal king, would ride a hunting. 
To the green forest, so pleasant and fair; . 
To have the hart chased, and dainty does tripping; 
. Untd merry Sherwood his nobles repair: 
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Hawk and hound was unbound, all thin^ pr«par'd 
For the some, to the game, mth good reg«i^ 

All a long annuners day rode the king pleasantly. 
With all hia princes and noblea each one; 

Chasing the hart and hind, and the buck gallantly. 
Till the dark evening ajforc*d them torn home. 10 

Then at last, riding fast, he hod lost quite 

All his lords in the wood, late In dark night 

Wandering thus wearily, all alone, up and down. 

With a rude miller he met at the last; 
Asking the ready way unto fair Nottingham, 

Sir, quoth the miller, your way you have lost: 
Yet I think what I think, truths to say. 
You do not likely ride out of your way. 

Why, what dost thou think of me? quoth our king 
merrily. 

Passing thy judgement upon me so brief. SO 

Good ffdth, quoth the miller, I mean not to flatter thee ; 

I guess thee to be but aame gentleman thief; 
Stand thee back, in the dark^ light thee not down, 
Leat that I presently crack thy knaves crown. 

.Thou dost abuse me much, quoth our king, saying thus: 

I am a gentleman ; lodgitig I lack. 
Thou hast not, quoth the miller, otte groat in thy purse : 

All thy inheritance hange on thy back. 
" I have gold to discharge all that I call ; 
If it be forty pence, I will pay all." ; 30 
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If thon beeit a true man, then said At miller, 
I Bwear.bf mjr t4dl>duh, I'll lod^ thee all night. 

Here's my hand, quoth the king, that was I ever. 
Nay, soft, quoth the miller, thou may'st be a sprite': 

Better I'll know thee, ere hands I do take; 

With none but honest men hands will I shake. 

Thu? t^ey went all alMig unto tbe miUem houwv 

Where tfaey were seething of puddings and souset . 
The miliar first entei'd in, tbrai after him the king;' 

Never came he in so smoky a house. 40 

Now, quoth he, let me see hexe what you are. 
Quoth our king. Look your M, and do not spare. 
" I like well thy countenance, thou hast an honest face ; 

With my son Richard this night thou shalt lie." 
Quoth his wife. By my troth, it is a handsome youth; 

Yet it is best, husband, for to deal warily : 
Art tbou not a nm-aWay, I pray thee, yoiith, tell i 
Show me thy passport, and all shall be well. 

Then our king presently, making low courtesy. 
With his hat in his hand, thus he did say: 50 

I have no*pas8port, nor never was servitor; 
But a poor courtier, rode out of my way : 

And for your, kindness here offered to me, 

I will requite it in every degree. 

Then to the miller his wife whisper'd secredy, 
Saying, It seems, this youth's of good kin, 

Both by hia apparel, and eke by his manners; 
To turn him out, certainly 'twere a great sin, 
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Yea, quoth he, you noay see, he haxh some grace. 
When he doth speak to his bettera in place. 60 

Well, quoth the millers wife, young man, welcome 
here. 

And, though I say it, well lodg'd thou shalt be ; 
Fre^ straw I will have Uid on thy bed so brave. 

Good brown hempen sheets likewise, quoth she. 
Ay, quoth the good man ; and when that is done. 
You BlutQ lie with no worse than our own son. 

Nay, first, quoth Richard, good fellow, tell me true ; 

Hast any creepers within thy gay hose ? 
Or art thou not troubled with the scabado ? 

I pray you, quoth the king, what things are those ? 70 
Art thou not lousy, nor scabby? quoth he; 
If thou be'st, surely thou liest not with me. 

This caus'd the king suddenly to laugh most heartily. 
Till the tears trickled down &om his eyes. 

Then to their supper were they set orderly, 
Withi a hot bag-pudding, and good apple-pies ; 

Nappy ale, stout and stale, in a brown bowl, 

Which did about the board merrily troul. 

Here, quodi the miller, good fellow, I drink to thee. 
And to all courtnols that courteous be. 80 

I '11 pledge you, quoth our king, and thank you heartily. 
For your good welcome in every degree ; 

And here, in hke manner. 111 drink to your sm. 

Do so, quoth Richard ; but quick let it come. 
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Wife, quodk the miller, fetch me forth Lij^Ufbot, 
That we of his aweetnew a little may taate ; 

A fiur venison pasty, then brought she forth presently; 
Eat, quoth the miller ; but, air, make no waste. 

Here's dainty lightfoot, in &ith, said our icing ; 

I never bef(H« eat so dainty a thing. 90 

I wis, Bud Richard, no dunty at all it is, 

For we do eat of it every day. , 
In what place, said our king, may be bought like to 
this? 

We never pay a penny for it, by my fay: 
From merry Sherwood we fetch it home here ; 
Now and then we make bold with our kinga deer. 

Then I think, said our king, that it is venison. 

Each fool, quoth Kdiard, full well may see that: 
Never are we without two or three under the roof. 

Very well flesfa'd, and excellent fat : 100 

But, pra£ thee, say nothing where'ra' thou dost go ; 
We would not, for two-pence, the king should it 
know. 

Doubt not, then said our king, my promis'd aecrecy; . 

The king shall never know more <»i't (ox me. 
A cup ()f lambswool they drank unto him tnoi. 

And to thdr. beds they paaa'd presently. 
The nobles, next morning, w«nt all up and down. 
For to seek out the king in every town. 
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At last, at die soiUer* hmue, aoon tibey e«pied hiro plain. 

As be WM monntitig upon hii fiiir steed ; 110 

To whom they came presently, fUUng down on thefr 

Which msde the millers heart woeinlly bleed : 
Shaking and quaking before him he stood. 
Thinking he should have been hang'd, by the rood. 

The king perceiving him fearful and trembling. 
Drew forth his sword, bat wAhing he utd: 

The miller down did fall, crying before them all. 
Doubting the king would have cut off his head ; 

But his kind courtesy there to requite, 

Gave him A living and made him s knighc 130 

THS SECOND FAKT. 

When as our royal king came home irom Nott ingji a m , 
And with his nobles at Westminster 1^; 

Recounting the qiorta and pastumes they had ta'en. 
In this late progress along by the way; 

Of them all,^eat and small, fae did protest. 

The miller of Mansfields sport liked him best 

And now, my lords, qaeth the king, I «m determined, 
Agiuast Saint Oeorges next sumptnona feut, 

That this old mSler, our last confirmed knight. 

With his son Richard, shall both be my guest : J30 

For, in this merriment, 'tis my deske. 

To talk with the jolly knight, and the bnve squue. 
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When as th« noblemen saw the kings plessantncss. 
They w&te right joyiul and glad in thdr hearts ; 

A puTSuivant there was sent stnugbt oa lihe bumnesa. 
The which had uaoj timea been in those parts. 

When he came to the place where he did dwell. 

His message coderly then he did tell. 

God save joiv nrwship, then said the messenger. 
And grant your lady her [^ovn^ hearts deuie, 140 

And to your aoa Richard good fortwne and h^pineas. 
That sweet young gentleman, and gallant young 
squire; 

Our king greets you all, luid thus do(h say. 

You must come to the court on Saint Georges d^: 

Therdbre, in any case, fail not to be in place. 
I vfis, quoth the ndller, this is an odd jest : 
What should we do there? he said: faith, I am half 

I doubt, quoth Richard, be hang'd at the least 
Nay, quoth the messenger, you do mistake; 
Our king he prepares a great feast for yOur sake. 150 

Then said the miller. Now, by my troth, messenger. 

Thou haat -contented my wor^p full well ; 
Hold, here 'b thnee &rthings, to quit dty great gentle- 

For tbese bappj tidings which tiiou dost tell: 
Let me see, heai'st thou me ? tell to our kii^. 
We '11 wait oa his mastership in every thing. 



^.yCoOglC 



ISO ANCIENT SONGS 

The pur^vant amiled at tbdr nmplicity, 
And, making many legs} took th«r reward: 

And, taking then hla leaive with great humility. 

To the kings court again he repoir'd ; 160 

Shewing unto his grace, in each degree. 

The knights nuMt liberal gift and bounty. 

When as he was gone away, thus did the miller say: 
Here comee expencea and charges indeed ; 

Now we must needs be brave, though we spend all we 
, have ; 
For of new garments we have great need: 

Of horsea imd serving-men we must have store. 

With bridles and saddles, and twenty tilings more. 

TuA, sir John, quoth his wife, neither do fret nor 

You shall be at no more charges for me, 170 

For I will turn and trim up my old russet gowHj 

With every thing as fine as may be ; 
And on our mill-horses full swift we will ride. 
With pillows and pannels, as we shall provide. 

In this most stately sort, rode they unto the court, 

. Their jolly son Richard foremost of all ; 

Who set up, by good hnp, a cocks feaOier in iris cap ; 

And. sa they jetted down towards the kings hall : 
The merry old miller, with his hand on his rade; 
His wife, like maid Marian, did mince at that tide. 180 
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The king and ida nobles, that heard of their coming, ' * 
Meetingthis gallant knight, with hia brave train ; 

Welcome, air knight, quoth he, with this j'our gay lady ; 
Good sir John Ccx^e, once welcome again: 

And 80 U' the squire, of courage bo &ee. 

Quoth Dick, A bots bn you, do jou know me? 

Quoth our king gently. How should I forget thee ? 

Thou wart mine own bed fellow, well that I wot 
" But I do think on a trick."—" Tell me that, prithee 
Dick." 

" How we with farting did make the bed hot.", 190 
Thou whoreson, happy knave, then quoth the knight. 
Speak cleanly to our king, or else go s . 

The king and his counsellors heartily laugh'd at this. 
While the king took them both by the hand ; 

With ladies and their maids, like to the Queen of 
Spades, 
The millers wife did so cnrderly stand : 

A milk-muds curtesy at every word; 

And down the folks were set at the side-board : 

Where the king royally, in princely majesty. 

Sate at his dinner with joy and delight ; 300 

Wh«i he had eaten well, to jesdng then • he ' fell. 
Taking a boiFl of wine, drank to the knight : 

Here's to you both, he said, in wine, ale and beer; 

Thanking you all for your country cheer. 
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• Quoth itr Jaim Cockle, 111 pledfe ytm a pottle. 
Wen it the belt ale in NottingfamniluTe : 
But, then Kud oiir king, I do think of a tbing; ' 

Some of your lightfoot I woold we had here. 
Ho, ho, quoth Ridurd; foil veil I may gay it, 
'Tis knavery to eat it, and then to bewray it. 210 

Why art thou angry? quoth our king merrily; 

In faith, I take it very unkind : 
I thought thou would'st pledge me in ale and wine 
heartily. 

Y' are like to stay, quoth Dick, till I have din'd : 
You feed us with twattling dishes so small ; 
Zounds, a black-pudding is better than alL 

Ay, many, quoth onr king, that were a dainty thing, 
If a man could get tme here for to eat. 

With that Dick straight arose, and pluck'd one out of 
his hose. 
Which with heat of his breach began to sw^at. 220 

The king made a proffer to snatch it away: 

" "Tis meat for your master : good sir, you must stay." 



Thus with great merriment, was the time wholly spent; 

And then the ladies prepared to dance : 
Old air John Cockle, and Richard, iiKXHitiiient, 

Unto 'their places' the king did advance: 
Hare with the ladies such spoii theiy Aid iaake. 
The nobles with laughing did make their ' ndes ' ake. 
[F.aae. thUT««ice.] [v. 228. hwna.] 
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Manyttuuiksfortbeirpuiudidthekinggive them then, . 

Asking young Richard, if he would wed : 230 

" Among those kdies free, tell me which liketh thee." 

Quoth he, -Jug GmmbBll, with the red head: 
She 'b my love, she's my life, she will I wed ; 
She hath sworn I sIWl have hei maidenhead. 

Then sir John Cockle the king called unto him. 
And of merry Sherwood made him o'erseer ; 

And gaye him out of hand three himdred pound yearly ; 
" But now take faeed you steal no ia<ae of my deer : 

And once a quarter let 's here have your view; 

And thus, mr John Cockle, I bid you adieu." 



KING JOHN AND THE ABBOT OF CANTERBURY. 

All the old impresdotiB of thii bsSad, hitherto met villi, are miaeriblj 
corrupt ; hiit dr. Percy, hafing ibund a copy of it in Iiig folio 
MS., Kime palpable omiuiiHia ue aow supplied upcm the aulhoii^ 
of the Rdlgna. 

The ume morj ii idited of a king and an abbot in SI Paira'Suela 
de Juan Timoneda (a collection of Spaniah noTcls) Alcala, 1576, 
being there takta, it ii piobabU, tram Mme dder lulhaityt 
potalbly, Novella IV, di Sacchtiii, which Timoneda might baTt 
met with in MS. 

I'll tell you a stray, a story anon, 
Of a noble prince, and his name was king John ; 
For he was a prince, and a prince of great might. 
He held up great wrongs, and he put down great right. 
perry down, down, hey derry down. 



-,Coo<^lc — 



184 ANCIENT SONGS 

I'll tell you a story, a Ktory so tneny, 
CMiceming the abbot of Canterbury, 
Ajid of his house keeping and hi^ renown. 
Which made him repur to &ir London town. 

I>erry dofrn, &C. 

" How now, brotho- abbot I 'ti« told unto me, 
That thou keepest a far better house than 1 ; l6 

And for ibj house keeping and high renown, 
I fear thou hast treason against my crown." 

Derry down, Ac 

" I hopCi my liege, that you owe me no grudge. 
For spending of my true gotten goods." 
" If thou dost not answer me questions three. 
Thy head shall be taken from thy body." 

Derry down, &c. 

" When I am set ' so high on my steed,' 
With my crown of gold upon Tay head. 
Amongst all my nobility, with joy and much mirth, 
Thou must tell me to one penny what I am w<nlh. 20 
Derry down, &c. 

And the next queefJon ' thou ' must not flout. 
How long I shall be riding the world about ; 
And [at] the third question thoo must not shrink. 
But tell to me truly what I do think." 

Derry down, &c, 

' O ttiese are hard questiona for my shallow wit. 
Far I cannot answer your grace as yet. 
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But if yoa will give iae but three days Bp«ce, 
111 do my end^vour to answer your grace." 

Drary down, &C. 

" O three days space I will tJiee give. 
For that is the longest day thou hast to live ; 30 

And if thou dost not answer tiiese questions right, 
Thy head shall be token trom thy body quite." 

Derry down, -ftc, 

And as the old shepherd was going to bis fold. 
He spied the old abbot come riding along, 
" How now, master abbot 1 you 're welcome home : - 
What news have you brought us irom good king John?" 
Derry down, &c. 

" Sad news, sad news, I have thee to give. 

For I have but tiuee days space to live ; 

If I do not answer him questions three. 

My head will be taken from my body. 4A 

Deny down. Sec. 
When be is set ' so high on his steed,' 
With his crown of gold upon his head. 
Amongst all his nobility, with joy and much mirth, 
I must tell him to one penny what he is worth. 

Derry down, &c. 

And the next question I must not flout. 
How long he shall be riding the world about ; 
And Qat] the third question I must not shrink. 
But tell him truly what he does think." 

Derry down, Ac 



^.yCoOglC 



186 ANCIKNT SONGS 

" O master, did you never hear it yet. 

That a fool may Icam a wise man wit;. 50 

liend me bnt your horse and your apparel, 

I'll ride to fitir London and answer the quarrel." 

Derry down, &c 

" TStuvi I am set ' so high on my steed,' 
With my crown of gold upon my head. 
Amongst all my nobility, with joy and much mirth. 
Now tell me, to one penny, what I am worth." 

Deny down, &c 

" For tiiirty pence our saviour was sold, 
Amongst the tklse Jews, as I have been told. 
And nine and twenty 's the worth of thee, 
F<nr I think thou art one pomy worser than be." 60 
Derry down, &c. 

I^The king he langh'd and swore by Sunt Bittel 
I did not think I had been worth so little.^ 
" ' At ' the next question thou mayest not flout. 
How long I shall be riding the world about." 

[l>erry down, &c.] 

" You raust rise with the aun and ride with the same 
Until the next morning he rises again ; 
And then I am sure, you will moke no doubt. 
But in twenty-four hours you 11 ride it about." 

Derry down, &c. 

QThe king he laugh'd, and swore by Saint John, 

I did not think it could be gone so soon.^ 70 
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" And QatJ the third question tiiou must not shrink. 
Bat tell to me truly what I do tiiink." 

f Derry down, &c.] 

" All that I can do, and 'twill make your grace merry. 
For you think I 'm the abbot of Canterbury ; 
But I'm his poor ahepherd, as piere^ you may aee. 
And am come to b^ pardon fw 'him' and for me." 
Derry down, &C. 

The king he tum'd him about and did smile. 
Saying, thou shall be the abbot the other whUe. 
" O no, my ' liege,' titere is no auch need, 
For I can neither write nor read." 80 

Derry down, &c. 

" Then four pounds a week will I give unto thee, 
For this merry true jest thou bast told unto me ; 
And tell the old abbot wlien thou cotneat hmoe. 
Thou hast brou^thim a pardon from good king John." 
Derry down, &c. 
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JJIB LANCEIX>T DU LAKE. 

BT THOUAa SXLOXET. 



The title of the old oi^ea !■, but 707 impropcriy, ■' The noble 

atchiereiaaiti of Idng Anhiu, and hii knigfati of the round tabic. 
To [be tune of Fljiag Fuue." The two fint linea of Ibie boUod 
■re mug b; Felstaff in the ucond pan of K. Hear; IV. It ii 
inaETted in " The garlaDd of good wilL" . 

When Arthur first in court began. 

And was approved king ; 
By force of ftmis gretit victorieg won, 

And conquest home did bring ; 

Then into BritMn gtraight.he came. 

Where fifty good and able 
Knighta then repaired unto him. 

Which were of the Round Table. 

And many justs and toumamenta 

Befiire him there were prest, 10 

Wherein these knights did then excell. 

And far surmount the rest. 

But one sir Lancelot du Lake, 

Who was approved well, 
He, in his Gghta and deeds of arms. 

All others did excell. 
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When he had rested him & wlule. 

To play, and gune, and sport ; 
He thought he would approve himself 

In some advei)t'rous KPtt: Si 

He armed rode in fiwest wide, 

And met a damsel fair. 
Who told him of adventures great ; 

Whereto he gave good ear. 

Why should not I? quoth Lancelot tho. 

For that cauee came I hither. 
Thou seem'st, quoth she, a knight right good, 

And I will bring thee duther. 

Whereas the mightiest knight doth dwell. 
That now is of great fame : 3 

WhereiSre tell me what knight thou art ; 
And then what is thy name. 

" My name is I<anceIot du Lake." 

Quojh she. It likes me, then ; 
Here dwells a knight that never was 

O'ennatch'd of any man ; 

Who hath in prison threescore knights 

And four, that he hath bound ; 
Knights of king Arthurs court they be, . 

And of the Table Round. 
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She biQui^ him ta « river dun. 

And alao to e txee, 
' Whereon' a capper baeon hong, 

' And many ' skiekl* to see. 

He struck so bm^ the bason hxoSm: 
When Tarquin heard the sound, 

He drove a horse beftn'e him strajgln. 
Whereon a knight was bound. 

Sir knight, then said air Lancelot 
Bring me diat horse-load hither. 

And lay him down, and let him rest; 
Well try our force together; 

For, as I understand, thou hast. 

As fiir as thou art able, 
Dcme great despite and tliame unto 

The kni^ts of the Round Table. 

If thou art of the Table Round, 

Quoth Tarqnm qieedily. 
Both thee, and all thy fellowship, 

I utterly defy. 

That 's over much, quoth Lancelot tho ; 

Defend thee by and by. 
They put their apura unto their steeds, 

And -each at other fly. 

[F. 43. Wbecuu.] [ F. 44. Hil Ajlowb 
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They conc^'d thdr spean, and bones run. 
Ah though they hod been thunder ; 

And each itruck then upon the shield. 
Wherewith they brake aeuhdo-. 

Their horses bocks brake under them ; 

The knights they were astound : 
To avoid their horses they made haste 

To light upon the ground. 

They took them to their shields full fast. 
Their swords th^ drew out then ; 

With mighty strokes most eagerly 
Each one at other run. 

They wounded were, and bled fiill sore, 
For breath they both did stand; 

And leaning on their swords a while. 
Quoth Tarquin, Hold thy hand ; 

And tell to me witst I shall ask. 

Say on, quoth Lancelot tba 
Thou art, quoth Tarquin, the best knight 

That ever I did know; 

And like a knight that I did hate : 

So that thou be not he, 
I will deliver all the rest. 

And eke accord with thee. 
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That is veil said, quoth Lancelot then ; 

But uth it ao must be, 90 

What ia die knight thou faateat thua, 

I pray thee show to me 7 

Hia name is Lancelot du Lake ; . 

He ilew my brother dear ; 
Him I auspect of all the rest : 

I would I had him here. 

" Thy wish thou hast, but ' yet ' unknown ; 

I am Lancelot du Lake, 
Now knight of Arthurs Table Round, 

King Hands go& of Benwake ; 100 

And I defy thee, do thy w«rsL" 

Ha, ha, quoth Tarquin tho. 
One of us two shall end our lives. 

Before that we do go. 

If thou be Lancelot du Lake, 

Then welo^ue shalt thou be; 
Wherefore see thou thyself defend^ 
■ For now I dtfy thee. 

They hurled then together fast. 

Like two wild boars ao rashing, 110 

And with their swords and shields they ran 

At one another, slaahing. 

[ r. 100. " King Haudi Km of Sdinvake.") 
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The grotmd beaprinkled wiu with blood, 

Tarquln began to fidnt; 
For he had bsck'd, and bore his shield 

So low, he did repent . 

Which Boon espied Lancelot tho; 

He leap'd upon him then. 
He pull'd him down upon his knee. 

And rushed off his helm ; 

And then [be) struck his neck in two : 

And, when he had done so. 
From prism threescore kni^ts and four 

Lancelot deliver'd tho. 



SIS aUV OF WARWICK. 

Tlw fyi tid« it, "Aplwwmnopg of the nliut d«di of ddralrjr 
■tchiered b; ib*t noble koi^t, aii Oaj of Wuwick, irho ftn Iha 
bre of Fui FhiDli beeme ■ bennet, ind died in ■ MTt of ■ cnggj 
lock > mDe diituit torn Wuwiek. Tune, Wai ever nan, &e." 
Thii bdlid wm cntend oa the Sl»d<w«n bookt Gtb Jidomt 
1691-a. 

Was ever knight, for Udjs sake, 

So toes'd in love, as I, mr Chiy, 
For Phillis fair, that lady hright. 

As ever man beheld with eye ? 
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She gvn me ieKra-tayteif to try. 

The valiant kni^t IriHi tloM and spear, 

Eie that her lav« the would grant me; 
Which made me v ent u re frr end nett. 

The pnmd mr.Oi^, a baron bold. 

In deeda of irnu the dongh^ knight, 
^tat every day in Sngland wai, 

WiA (word and spear in-field to fightt 
An English man I was by birth. 

In fiuth of Christ a ChriiliaB tnta ; 
Tbt: wicked lavs of infidels 

I aoifgfat by 'prowess' to subdve. 

' Nine ' hundred twenty years, and odd 
After our savionr Christ bis birth. 

When king AthMstan wore die crown, 
I lived here upon the earth. 

Bometime I was of Warwick earl. 
And, as I said, on very trudi, 

A ladys love did me constrain 

' To Mek'stnttge fenturas in my yonth; 

To try my ftme by feaU o£ fans. 
In strange and sundry headten lands; 
- Where I atdUeved, for her sake, 

Right dangerous conquests with my hands. 
For first I sail'd toNon^dy, 

And than I stontly won in fight. 
The emporouTS d au g fal er of Alnnin, 
From many a valiant irorthy taught 
[r. l&pwww.] , IF. 17- Two.] 
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Then pasaed I t^e mm of Omoe, 

To help the empeiOur to hii rigblt, 
Againat the mighty aoldaiia hoit 

Of puiaaant Peraiana fca to fi^t: 
Where I did dxy of Saracena, 

And heathen pagans, many a man. 
And alew the soldana couain dear. 

Who had to name, doughy C<Jbrdn. 

Eskeldered, that (kmoua knight. 

To death likendae I did puraue. 
And Almain, king of Tyre, alao, 

JUoat terrible in fij^t to view; 
I went into the aoldana hoat. 

Being tliitlier -on ambaaaage aent. 
And brought awaj hia head with me, 

I liaving ilun him in hia tent. 

There waa a dragon in theiand, 

Hoflt fiercely met me by the way, 
Aa he a lion did punue. 

Which I alao myaelf did alay. 
From thence I paaa'd the aeaa of Qreece, 

And came to Pavy land aright, 
Where I the duke of Pavy kill'd, 

Hia lieinooa treaam to requite. 

And after came into thi» land, 
Towarda Mr PhiUia, lady bright ; 

For love of whom I travel' d far. 
To try my manhood and my might. 

o3 
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But wben I hu] espoused ber, 
I sta.fd with her but fbrty daya. 

But there I left this Isdy fair. 

And then I went beyond the seas. 

All clad in gray, in pilgrim sort. 

My vcyage from her I did take, 
. Unto ' the ' blessed holy land. 

For Jesus Christ my saTiours sake: 
Where I earl Jonas did redeem. 

And all his stms, which were fifteen. 
Who, with the cruel Saracen, 

In prison, for laag time, had been. 

I slew the giant Amaraftt, 

In battle fiercely hand to hand: 
And doughty Barknaid killed'I, 

The mighty duke of that same land. 
Then I to England came again. 

And here with Colbnm fell I fought. 
An ugly giant, which the Danes 

Had for their champion hither brought. 

I overcame him in the field. 

And slew him dead right valiantly; 
Wh^e I the land did then redeem ' 

From Danish tribute utterly; 
And afterwards I offered up 

The use of weapons sc^onnly. 
At Winchester, whn'eas I fought. 

In sight of many far and mgh. 
[r. 67.th«t.] 
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In WindsoF-forest I did slay ' - 

A boar of passing might and strength; 
Vhe like in England never was. 

For hugeness, both in breadth and length. 
Some of his bones in Warwickj yet, 

Within the castle diere, do lie; 
One of his shield-bones, to this day. 

Hangs in the dtf of Coventry. 

On Dimsnuwe-beath I also sle* 

A monstrous; wild, and cruel beast, 
Call'd the dun-cow of Dmismore-heath; 

Which many people had oppres^d: 
Some of her bones in Warwick, yety . 

SUll for a monument ' do ' lie; 
Which, unto every lookers view. 

As wond'rous strange, they may espy. 

Another drAg<H) in tJie land, ' - 

1 also did in fight deetroy, 
Which did both men and beasts oppress. 

And all the country sore umoy. 
And then to Warwick came again, 

Like pilgrim poor, .and was not known, 
And there I liv'd a hermits life, 

A mile and more out of the town. 

Where, with my hand, I hew'd a house. 

Oat of a craggy rodt of stone ; 
And lived like a palmer poor. 

Within that cave, myself alone; 
[r. 102. doth.] 
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And dayly came to beg tny toad 
Of PhiUu, at inj GvUe-gate, 

Not known unto my loring wife, 
Wbo dayly nnoanied for her mate. 

Tm at the last I flOl Kav nek. 

Yea, sick bo aan that I must die;. 
I (ent to her a ring of gold. 

By which she knew me presently. 
Then she repaired to the cave. 

Before that I gave up die glioit; 
Hersdf doe^d up my dying «yea: 

My Phillis fiur, irhom I lov'd moat 

Thus dreadM DeaA did me arrest. 

To bring my corpse unto the grave; 
And like a palmer died I, 

Whereby I 'heated' my soul to save. 
My body in Warwick yet doth lie, 

Thouj^ now it is consan'd to nudd; 
My 'statiwaa' (ngraven in stone. 

This prescait day ynu may behtdd. 

IF.ISX. bopc] [V. 136. MtoB 
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Of a, worthy Lfindm prentice 

My purpose !■ to spnk, - - 

And tell Iuh brave adventures, 

D<nie for hia couhtryi sake; 
Seek all tl|e WM4d alMut, 

And you shill hudly &id 
A manln valour to exceed 

A prebtice^ gatlant mind. 

He wai bom (^and bred^ in Cbeabire, 

The diief of men was he, 
Frmn dience brought up to Londtm,*' 

A prentice for to be. 
A merchant on tlie bridge' ' 

Did like hia senlea so. 
That, for thrte yean, his factor 

To Turkey he dtonld go. 

And in that famous country 

One year he had not been, 
Sre he by tilt maintained 

The bcHiDiu: of his queen; 
Elisabeth his pr&ieess 

He nobly did make Imown, 
To be the phtenix «f the wwld. 

And none but sbp alwe. ■ \ \ 
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In annooi richly gilded. 

Well inoiuited on a steed. 
One acore of knighta moet hardy 

One day he made to bleed; 
And brought them all to ground. 

Who proudly did deny 
Eluabeth to be the pearl 

Of i»incdy majes^. 

The Hug of that —ma count'y 

Thereat beffn to frown. 
And will'd hia aoa, tiiere present. 

To pull this youi^ster down; 
Who, at hia fathers words, 

These boasting speeches said. 
Thou art a traitor, English boy. 

And hast the traitor play'd. 

" I am no boy, nor Iraittv, 

Thy speeches I defy, * 
For which 111 be revenged 

Upon thee, by and by ; 
A London prentice still 

Shall prove as good a man. 
As auy of your Turkish knights. 

Do all the best you can." 

And therewithal! he gave him 

A box upon the ear, 
Whicli broke his neck asunder. 

As plainly doth appear. 
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Now know, proud Turk, quoth he, 

I am' no English boy. 
That can, with one amall box o' th' ear. 

The [Hince of Turks destroy. 

When as the king perceived 

If is son BO strangely slaiii. 
His sovi was sore afflicted. 

With more than mortal pain; 
And, in revenge thereof. 

He swore that he shoald die 
The crud'st death that ever inan * 

Bdield with mortal eye. 

Two lions were prepared 

This prentice to devour. 
Near fiuniah'd up with hunger. 

Ten days within a tower. 
To make them far more fierce. 

And eager of their prey, 
To glut themselves with human gore 

Upon this'dreadful day. 

The appointed time of torment 

At length grew nigh at hand. 
Where all the noble ladies 

And barons of the land 
Attended on the king. 

To see this prentice slain, 
And buried in the hungry maws 

Of those fierce lions twain- 
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Then ia his idiirt t^cunbiic,- 

With Bilk mart richly wrought 
Thi* mnihj liOttdoD pnntiw 

Wu finoD iba pHm>a broug^ 
And to the limis given 

To atanch their hunger great, 
WUch had ncFt eat in ten days space 

Not one amall bit of meat 

But god, that koowi all aooMa, 

The matter ao contriv'd. 
That by this Tpwig ■wnwa valmir 

They irere of Ufc dei^T'di. 
For, bring fiunt for fiiod. 

They scarcely could withrtand 
The noble force, and fortitude. 

And courage of hia hand: 

For when the hmgry li<xu 

Had cast on him their ayM, 
The elements did thunder 

With the echo of tharvriaa: 
And running all amain 

Hi« body to devour, 
Into thrir throats he thniat his amu. 

With all his might and power: 

From thence, by manly valour. 
Their hearts he tore in aimder. 

And at the king he threw them, 
To all the pet^n wwder. 
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This have { dtmt, qnoth' he. 
For lovely .Bnglimd* sake. 

And lor nj gohdUti nuidoi qnoet 
Much more will undotakt. 

But whrai the king perceived 

Hia wrathfiil lions hearts, 
Afflicted with great terror, 

His rigour kkui rererti; 
And turned all his hate 

Into remorse and lore. 
And said. It is s<mie latgA, 

Sent down irom heaven above. 

No, no, I am no angel. 

The courteous young man aaid. 
But b«n in ftmous England, 

Where god» word is obey'd; 
Asosted 1^ the heavww. 

Who did we thus bafiiend. 
Or ^ thc7 had, moirt ondy, 

Brou^ hem my lif> to aid. 

The king, in heart amoaed. 

Lift up his eyes to heaven. 
And, for his foid offences. 

Did crave Ito be fcH-given; 
Believing that no land 

Like Bngland may bo seen. 
No people better governed, 

By vgrtue of a queen. 
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So taking up tfais young man. 

He pardon'd him Ms lifb. 
And gave his daughter to him. 

To be his wedded wife. 
Wbete then the^ did remain, 

And live in quiet peace. 
In spending of their happy days. 

In joy and loves increase. 



SIB ANDREW BABTON. 

- Thi iloiy of thIi'iMlUd li to be fonnd In moM of dw Ei^Ui 
dnoDielcB, undsi the jax Iblt^ But tbs balUd, in an pnbk- 
bUitj, ll Dtuij k centnn more madan. 

Whkn Flora, with her fragrant flowers, 

Bedeck'd the earth so trim and gay. 
And Neptune, wid) his dainty showers. 

Came to presrait die moith of May, 
King Henry would a progress ride. 

Over the river of Thames pass'd he. 
Unto a mountain t<^ also 

Did walk some pleasure for to see; 

Where for^ merchants he «^ed. 

With fifty aail come towards him, 10 

Who then no socmer were arriv'd. 

But on their knees did thus complain: 
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" An't please your gnce, we cannot mQ 
To France a voyage to be lure. 

But sir Andrew Barton makes ua quail. 
And robe na of our mercfaant-ware." 

Vex'd was the kin^ and turning him. 

Said to his lords of high degree. 
Have I ne'er a lord within my realm. 

Dare fetch that tnub» unto me? 
To him replied lord Charles How^r^ 

I will, my liege with heart and hand. 
If it please you grant me leave, he said, 

I will perform what you command- 
To him then spake king Henry, 

I fear, my lord, you are too young. 
. No whit at all, my li^e, quoth he, 

I hope to prove in valour strong. 
The Scotish knight I vow to sedi. 

In what place foe'er he be. 
And bring ash<n« with all his mi^t. 

Or into Scotland he shall cany me. 

A hundred men, the king then eud, 

Odt of my realm shall chosen be; 
Bendea udlorB and ship-boys. 

To guide a great ship on the sea; 
Bow-men and gunners of good skiU, 

Shall for this service diosen bej 
And they, at thy command and wiU, 

In bU afiurs dull wait <hi thee.. 
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Iiord Hovanl cmll'd a gamm then. 

Who WM the b«st in ■!! the mlm. 
Hi* «g« mm tliTemcore years and ten. 

And Peter Simon wtu his name: 
My lord call'd then a bow-num rare. 

Whose active hands had gained fame, 
A grotleman bom in Yorkshire, 

And William Horsely was his name, 

H<K«ely, qaoth he, I mnst to aea. 

To s«ek a traitor with good speed. 
Of a hnndred Ixiw-meii brave, qu(Ah he, 

I have chMoi diet to be the head. 
" If you, my lord, have diosen noe 

Of a hundred men to be the head. 
Upon the main-mast 1 11 hanged be. 

If tvelvescinre I misi one shillings breadth." 

Lord Howard tben, of courage bold. 

Went to the lea with pleaumt chear. 
Not curb'd with winters pierdng cold. 

Though 'twas the stormy time of year. 
Not long he had been on the sea. 

No more in days than number three. 
But one Henry Hunt there he espied, 

A merchant of Newcastle was he. 

To him Lord Howard call'd out amain. 
And strictly charged him to stand. 

Demanding, tben from whence he came. 
Or where he did intend to land. 
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The mtfchant tihen Dude Auwer soon. 
With heftvy heart, and canfiil mind, 
My lord, my ship it doth bdong 
' Unto Newcastle upon Tine. 

Can'st thou show nie, the lord did My, 

As thou did'st sail by day and nigfa^ 
A Scotiah royer on the aea. 

His name is Audrew Barton, knight? 
At this the merchant sigll'd Aid said. 

With grieved mind and well-away. 
But over-well I know that knight, 

I was his prisons yeaterd^. 

As I, my lord, did sail btaa France, 

A Bourdeaux voyage to take »o far, 
I met with sir Andrew Barton thence. 

Who robb'd me of my merchant- ware ; 
And mickle debts, god knows, I owe. 

And every man doth crave Mb own. 
And I am bound to lAmdon now; ' 

Of our gracious king to beg a boon. 

Show me him, said }ard Howard th^ 

Let me but once the vilbUn see. 
And every penny h» hath from thee ta'en, 

1 11 double the same with shillings three. 
Now god forbid, the merchoot sdd, 

I fear your um that you will miss ; 
Ood bless you from his tyranny. 

For littie you think what man he is. 
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He is brasi vithiii, and iteel without. 

His ohip moat huge, and nugbty ■trong, 
With eighteen piecet of ordnibice. 

He carrieth on each aide shMig: 100 

With beams for hia top-castle. 

As being also huge and high. 
That neither English nor Portngti 

Can air Andr^ Bartjin pass by. 

Hard nevs thou show'ft, then said the hird. 

To welcome strangers to the sea; 
But, as I said, 1 11 bring him aboard, . 

Or into Scotland he shall carry me. 
The merchant said. If you will do «o. 

Take counsel then I pray withall, ■■110 

Let no man to his top-«aatte go. 

Nor strive to let hia beams down fidL - 

Lend me sevrai pieces of ordnance then, 

On each side of my siiip, quoth he. 
And to-morrow, my lord, 'twixt six and seven 

Again I will your honour see: 
A glass I 'U set, that may be seen, 

Whether you sail by day or night. 
And to-morrow, be sure, before seven. 

You shall see sir Andrew Barton, knighL 120 

The merchant set my lord a glass. 

So well apparent in his sight. 
That on the morrow, as his promise was. 

He saw sir Andrew Barton, knight 
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The lord then swore a mighty oatbj 
Now by the heavens that be of might. 

By faith, believe me, and by troth, 
I think he ia a Vorthy knight. 

Fetch me my Lion out of hand, 

Saith the lord, with rose and streamer high, 130 
Set up withall a willow wand. 

That merchant-like I may pass by. 
Thus bravely did lord Howard pa«s. 

And did on anchor rise eo high; 
No top-sail at all he cast. 

But asa foe he did him defy. ■■ 

Sir Andrew Barton seeing him 

Thus scomfiilly to pass by. 
As though he cared not a pin 

For him and all his company; ' 140 

Then call'd he for his m^ amain. 

Fetch back yon pedler now, quoth he. 
And, ere this way he come ^^ain, 

1 11 (each him well his courtes^. 

A piece of ordnance soon' was shot. 

By this proud pirate fiercely then. 
Into lord Howards middle deck. 

Which cruel shot kill'd fourteen men. 
He call'd then Peter Simon, he. 

Look ' now ' thy word do stand in stead, 150 

For thou shatt be hanged oa main m^t. 

If thou miss twelve-score one penny bitoadth. 

VOL. II. ■ p 
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Then Peter Simon gave & shot, 

Wbich did air Andrew mickle scare. 
Id at his deck it came so hot, 

Kill'd fifteen of Iiis men of war: 
Alaa, then said the pirate stout, 

I am in danger now I see; 
This is SMne lord, I greatljr doubt. 

That is set on to conquer me. 

Then Heoiy Hunt, widi rigour hot. 

Came brav^y on the otlwr dde. 
Who likewise shot in at his deck. 

And kill'd fifty of his men beside: 
Then, Out alas ! sir Andrew cried. 

What may a man now think or layf 
Yon merchant thief that pierceth me. 

He was my prisoner yesterday. 

Then did he <m Oordiop call. 

Unto the top-castle for to go. 
And bid his beams he should let fall. 

For he greatly fear'd an overtlirow. ■ 
The lord call'd Horsely then m baste. 

Look tliat thy word now itiind in stead. 
For thou shall be hanged on main-mist. 

If thou miss twelve-score a shilling breadth. 

Then np the mast-tree swerved be. 
This stout and mighty Oordion; 

But Horsely be, most happily. 
Shot him nnd^ his coUar-bone. 
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Then call'd he on hia aepihev then. 

Said, SiMM eom I have no mo; 
Three hundred pound I will give to thee. 

If tbou wilt to the top-castle go. 

. Then stoutly be began to cliqib. 

From off.the must seem'd to depart; 
But HoTsely Boon prevented him. 

And deadly pierc'd him to the heart. 
His menliefng skin,' then up amain - 

Did this Jnrottd pirate'dimb whfi ^eed, 190 
For armour of prooH he had put on. 

And did not dint of arrows dread. 

Come hither Horsely, faid th^ loi^, 

Se« thou thine anroys qiip alright: 
Great mefi^a .to tfiee I will afford^ 

And if thou speed I 'U make thee knight. 
Sir Andrew did dimb up die tree, 

With right good irill, and all his main. 
Then upon the breaat hit Horsely.he, 

Till the arrow did return again. 300 

Then Hors^ly 'spi^ a priyate place. 

With a';p«rfec^ ejft, in a 8ecr<!t part; 
His arrow swiftly flew,Bj>^»_. 

And smote sit Andrew to the heart 
" Fight on, fight an,'my merry men all, 

A little I am hurt, yet not stain. 
1 11 but lie down, and bleed a while. 

And come and fight with you i^^n." 
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And do not, nud he, fear EngliiTi v 

And of our foea stand not in awe,' . 
But Btand fast by Saint Andrews croas, 

Until joa hear my whiatle blow.— 
They never heard hi« whistle blow, 

Which made them all full sore afrud. 
Then Horsely said. My lord, aboard, 

For now rfr Andrew Barton's dead. 

Thus boarded they this gallant ship. 

With right good will, and all their main, 
Eighteen scdro Scots alive in it, 

Besides as many mofe were alain. 
The lord went where sir Andrew lay, 

And quickly then cut off hii head; 
" I should forsake England many a day. 

If thou wert alive as thou art dead." 

Thus from the wars lord Howard came. 

With mickle joy and trfamqiblng. 
The pirataa head he' brought along. 

For to present unto the king : 
Whq briefly then to him did say, 

Bdbre he knew well what was done. 
Where is the knight and pirate gay? 

That I myself may give the doom. 

You may thank god, thm sud die lord. 
And four men in the ship, quoth he. 

That we are safely come ashore, 
Skh you never had such an enemy; 
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That IB, Haay Hunt, and Peter Simon, 
William Horsely, and Peters sod; 

Therefore reward them for their pains, 

For they did service in their turn. 2 

To the merchant then the king did 8ay, 

In lieu of what he hath Stoat thee ta'en, 
1 11 give to thee a noble a day. 

Sir Andrews whistle, and his chain; 
To Peter Simon a crown a day; 

And half a crown to Peters son; 
And that was for a shot so gey, 

Which In^vely brought sir Andrew down. 

Horsely I will make thee « knight, 

And in Yorkshire thou shalt dwell; 2 

Lord Howard shall Qx} earl Bury hight. 

For this title he deaerveth well: 
Seven shillings to our English men. 

Who in this fight did stoutly stand; 
And twelve pence a day to the Scots, till they 

Come to my brother kings high land. 
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XLII. 
JOHN ARMSTBONOS LAST GOOD-NIQHT. 

la there never a man in all ScotUnd, 

From the higheit eatate to the lowest degree, 

That can show himself now before the king, 
ScotUnd is to full of b-eachery? 

Yec, there is a man in WestmoreliUid, 
And John Armstrong they do him call. 

He has no lands nor rents coming in. 
Yet he keqx eight score men within his faall. 

He has horses and hamem for them all. 

And goiidly steeds that be milk-white, 10 

With their goodly belts about their nedts, 
- Widi hata and feathers all alike. 

The king he writes a loving lett^. 

And with his own hand so tenderly. 
And hath sent it unto John ArnuMng, 

To come and speak with him speedily. 

When Jrfm he look'd this letter upon, 

Good lord, he ' was ' as blithe as a bird in a tree: 

" I wss never before a king in my life, 

Mj father, my grandfather, nor none of us three. 20 

[F. 18. look'd.] 
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But seeliig we miut go heGm the kin^. 

Lord we will go most gallantiy; 
Ye ahall every one have & vetTCt coat. 

Laid down with golden laoes three: 

And you shall every one have a scarlet cloak, 

Lud down with silver laces 6vt^- 
With your golden belts about your necks. 

With hats and feathers all alike." 

But when John he went from Oiltnock hall. 
The wind it blew hard, and f\ill fast it did rain : 30 

" Now fare thee well, thou Giltnock-hall, 
I fear I shall never see thee again." 

Now John is to Edinburgh gone. 

With his eight score men so gallantly. 
And every one of them on a milk-white steed. 

With their bucklers and swords hanging to their 
knee. 

But when John came the king befbre. 
With his eight sohv men bo gallant to see. 

The king be mov'd his Ixmnet to him. 

He thought he had been a king as well as he. 40 

O pardon, pardon, my sovereign liege. 
Pardon ffff my eight score men and me ; 

For my name it is John Armstr6ng, 

And a subject of yoviis, my liege, said he. 
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" Aw»7 with due, thou false tnitdr. 

No pardon will I gmit to tliee. 
But, to-niorrow ' mom ' by dght of the clock, 

I wiU hong up thy ei^t score men and thee." 

Then John look'd over his left should^. 
And to his merry men thus said he, 

I have asked grace of a graceless face. 
No pardon there is for yon or me. 

Then John puU'd out his nut-brown sword. 

And it was made of metal so free. 
Had not the king mov'd his foot as he did, 

John had taken his head &am his fair body. 

" Come, follow me, my merry men all^ 

We will scorn one foot for to fly. 
It shall ne'er be said we were hung like dogs. 

We will fight it out most manPally." 

Then they fought on like champions bold. 
For their hearts were sturdy, stout and free. 

Till tliey had kill'd all the kings good guard. 
There was none left alive but. two w three. 

But then rose up all Edinburgh, 

They rose up by thousands three. 
Then a cowardly Scot came John behind. 

And run him through the &ir body. 

[I'. 47.,mDmiiig.] 
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Said John, " Figfat cm my merry men all, 

I am a little wounded, but am not slain; 70 

I will lay me down for to bleed k while. 
Then 1 11 riae and fi^t with you again." 

Th^i they fought on like madnAen aQ, 
Till many a man lay dead on the plain. 

For they were resolved, before they would yield. 
That every man would thene be slain. 

So diere they fougfat courageously. 

Till most of them lay dead there and slain; 

But little Mu^;raye that was his foot-page. 

With his bcmny Grissel got away unta'en. 80 

But when he came to Giltnock-h«ll, 

The lady spied him presently: 
" What news, what news, thou little foot-page. 

What news from thy master, and his company? " 

My news is bad, Iwl^, he said. 

Which I do bring as you may see ; 
My master John Armstrdi^ he is slain. 

And all his gallant company, 

" Yet thou art welcome home, my bonny Grissel, 
Full oft thou hast been fed with com and hay, 90 

But now tbou sbab be fed with bread and wine. 
And thy sides shall be spurr'd no more, I say." 
f V. 74. upon.] 
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O then betake hia little mu, 
Aa he Mt go his nunes knee. 

If ever I live ta be a num. 

Hy Mben death reveng'd ahall be'." 



THE HtJKTINa IN CHEVYUSASE. 

AppaiaiUj modemlied hem ■ toj indait piece npn die mom 
(ubject, ptSDTed bj Hcanu (6, Nenbri. I. Izzxil.): and now 
added to the praeot cdlecikiii. An .^mh-Mi. Lujii nnioo, 
wiittoi *t the eomnund of CoraptoD, Ud)Op of Londoo, I9 
Heniy Bold, li iiuerted unong hli Latin Knpi ■nd.ia Dtjitoi 
*• CoUeakm of miicellaneou* pooni." 

OoD prosper long our noble lung. 

Out lives and safeties all; 
A woeful hunting once there did 

In Chevy-chase befall : 

To drive the dee* with hound and horn. 

Earl Percy took faia way; 
The child may me that ia unborn ' 

The bunting of that day. 

' The beet ■cccnuit of AitnMimg, hk Dimduet, capture and eie- 
cutdeo, — for, alaa I instead of ending his life M galla>itl7 u be ii 
ben nude to do, he vu ifcnobly hanged upon a gaDowa, — ii to be 
fbund Id Uni^f ef Rweottla filKory i]f ScotleNd. (Edln. ITS7> 
tb.) Be ia llkewUe noticed by Budianao.— See both and tAar 
piiiagea, in a note to a different ballad upon the nma labject. 
ScotM Kmgi, I7H, volume iL p. 7. 
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Tbe Btout earl of Northumlwrbnd 

A vow to god did nuke, 
Hispleaeuiein the Scoti^iroodg 

Three Humiaendajft^to take; 

The chiefest harta in Chevj-cbue 

To kill and bear Kmyi ■ 
These tidings to evl Douj^Im came. 

Id Scotland where he lay; 

Who sent earl Percy present word 
He would prevent his spurt; 

The EngliA earl, not fearing this. 
Did to the woods resort. 

With fifteen hundred bowmen bold; 

All chosen men of might. 
Who knew fiill well, in time of need. 

To aim their shaft* aright. 

The gallant greyhounds swiftly ran. 

To chase the &lU)w detx: 
On Monday.they Im^ui ta hwtt, 

When day-Ught did itf^pett ; 

And, long before high'noon, they had 
A hundred fat bucks slain; ' 

Then, having din'd, the drovers went 
To rouse them up again. 
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The bomiien muster'd on the hiUa, 

Wdl able to endnre ; 
Thrir backddes all, with special care. 

That day were guarded sure. 

The hounds ran swiftly throngh the woods. 

The nimble deer to take. 
And with their cries the hilla and dales 

An echo shrill did make. 

Lord Percy to the quarry went. 
To Tiew the slaiighter'd deer; 

Quoth be, Earl Douglas promised 
This day to meet me here; 

If that I thought be would not come, 

No longer would I stay. 
With that a brave young gentleman 

Thus to the earl did say: 

Lol yonder doth earl Douglas come, 

Hu men in onnour bright; 
Full twenty himdred Scotisb spears 
ur sight ; 



All men of pleasant Tividale, 

Fast by the river Tweed, 
Then cease your sport, earl Percy said, 

And take your bows with speed: 
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And now widi me, my countrymen, 
Yonr courage forth advance; 

For never was there chanit)ion yet. 
In Scotland or in France, 

That ever did on horseback come. 

But if my hap it were, 
I durst encounter, man fw man. 

With him to break a spear. 

Sari Douglas, on a milk-white Steed, 

Most like a baron bold. 
Rode foremost of the conquny. 

Whose armour dtone like gold: 

Show me, sud he, whose men yon be. 

That bunt so boldly here; 
That, witibout my cmsent, do chase. 

And kill my fallow-deer! 

The man that first did answer make. 

Was noble Percy, he; 
Who said. We list not to declare. 

Nor show whose men we be : 

Yet we will spend our dearest blood. 

Thy chiefest harts to slay. 
Then Douglas swore a solemn oath. 

And thus in r^;e did say: 
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Ek thus I will ont-braved be, 

One of na two ahBll die: 
I know dtee wdlf n earl thM art. 

Lord Percy, m> am I. 

Bnt tnut me; Pfrey,'^tf it were. 
And great offence, to kill ' ' 

Any of these oar bamdeu men. 
For they have done no ill : 

Let thou and I the battle try. 

And set our men artde, 
Accim'd be he, lot^ Pete; said. 

By whom this ii denied. 

Then itei^d a gallant squire forth, 
Wkberingbm Wa^ bis wone^ 

Who eaid, I would not have it ttdd 
To Henry our king, far shame. 

That e'er my ca|«tain fought on foot. 

And I stood lookii^ cm : - 
You be two earls, said Widieringtdn, 

And I a squire alone ; 

111 do the best that do I may, 
While I have strength to stand ,- 

While I have power to wield my sword, 
111 fight with heut and hand. 
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Our EngllBh archera bent thdr hcnra. 

Their hearts were good and true ; 
At the first flight of arrows sent. 

Full tLreegcore Scots they slew- 
To drive the deer with hoimd and horn. 

Earl Douglas had the bent ; - 
A captain moVd withmic&le prMcj 

The spears to shivers sent 

They clos'd full fast «n evoy side. 
No sUckness there wtm ^ottnd; 

And many a gallant gendesnan 
Lay gasping on' the ground, 

O GhristI it was a grief -to see^ - 

And likewise (or to hear 
The cries of men lying in dieir gore. 

And Bcatter'd here and there. 

At last these two stout earls did meet. 
Like captnjls of great might; ' 

Like lions mov'd, tbey had ok load. 
And made a cm^ fight. 

They fought tmtQ they both did gweat. 
With swords of tettiper'd steel ';- 

Until the blood, liie drops of rain. 
They trickling down did feel. 
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Yield thee, lord Percy, Douglas aaid. 

In &ith I will thee bring 
Where thou ahalt high advanced be 

By Jamet our ScotiBh king : 

Thy ran«am I will fi^ly give. 

And thus report of thee. 
Thou art the most courageous knigfat, . 

That ever I did see. 

No, Douglas, quoth earl Percy then. 

Thy proffer I do scorn ; 
I will not yield to any Scot 

That ever yet was hara. 

With that there came an arrow keen. 

Out of an English bow. 
Which sbruck earl Douglas to the heart, 

A deep and deadly blow: 

Who never qmke more words than these. 
Fight on, my merry men all ; 

For why, my life is at an end, 
Lord Percy sees my fall. 

Then leaving Hfe, earl Percy to(d[ 

The dead man by the hand. 
And said. Earl Douglas, for thy life . 

Would I had lost my land. 



^.yCoOglC 



AND BALLADS. 3S5 

O Christ I my veiy heart doth bleed. 

With Borrow for thy sake; 
For sure, a more renowned kiught 

Mischance did never take. 

A knight amongtt the Scots there wm. 

Which saw ear) Douglas die. 
Who straight in wrath did vow revenge 

Upon the eai:l Perc^ ; 100 

Sir Hugh Mon;^nieTy was be call'd ; 

Who, with a spear most bright. 
Well mounted <hi a gallant steed, 

Han' fiercely through the fight; 

And pase'd the English archen all. 

Without all dread or fear ; 
And through earl Percys body then 

He thrust his hateful spear : 

With such a vehement force and might 
He did his body gore, 170' 

Hie spear went through die other side 
A large cloth-yard, and more. 

So thus did both these nobles die. 

Whose courage none could stun : 
An English archer then perceiv'd 

The noble earl was slain : 

VOL. It. Q 



,,Cooglc 



fan AXCTENT SONGS 

He bad a bow bent in his faand> 

Made of ■ trnstf tree; 
An arrow itf a doth-jrard Irag 

Up to the head drew he: 180 

Against sir Hugh Montgomery 

80 right the shaft he >et. 
The grey-goooe-wing that was thereon 

In his heart-blood was wet 

This fight did hut from break of day 

Till setting of the son; 
Vat when they rung the erening-bell* 

Tlie battle scarce was done. . 

• "Tbat a," Ueet^ag to 61. Pacj, "tbg Cmfewbdl, miul^ 
mug at rfg^ o'tSad:." But, If tbit be the pnacM ladian meaning, 
be hai dmlMed ittj widd; ftom bb eriginal, -which cxpn«lf tdk 

DIjOlM 

" When KTiir-aoira bxll «m w% the beUetl wai ntt hilf 



■ fomalf looked upoo ■■ an ancamnuai, md, pcrii^n, 
11 ciraunstBDce, fiir • Oniiden umy to eoolinae wgiged 
■fta the ringing of thia bell, nppeen ftom a ■imflu' puii^ in the 
andmt Catalan ntnanee of TnuvT 1.0 blaitch (Baredima, 1401, 
fbllo); *hae it ii aald, " E contiinutit tnete'pe I* bataOU era la 
quad bora de TMprea," ^ So, likeirite, in ilie <' Hietoira dn nohle 
preui et vafHant Gomn de Man^htTC," (f'joa, 1S85, Sro.J "ft 
maintiiMUgDenejaiqaei 1 1'benra d« TeaprM." The reaaoa tithat 
the angelical aalntalion wai tbm MUg, whenee It wa* unetfaiKi called 
The An-Uaria bdL 
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With the earl Pfrc; there wai sUln 

Sir John of Ogerton, 
Sir Hobert lUtdiffe, and ai John, 

Sir James that bold barto : 

And, with or George, and good sir J^atM, 
Both knights of good account. 

Good ^ Ralph Raby there was alun. 
Whose prowess did surmount. 

For Witheritigton needs nuut.I wail. 

As one in doleful dumps; 
Far when hia legs trare aniitten off. 

He fought upon his stumps. 

And with earl Douglu there was slain. 

Sir Hu^ Montgomery; 
Sir Charles CurrU, that from the field 

One foot woidd never fly; 

Sir Charles Mnrrfl of Ratcliffe too^ 

His nsters son was he; 
Sir David Lamb, so well esteem'd. 

Yet saved could not be. 

And the Ifflrd Maxwell, in like wise. 

Did with earl Douglas die : 
Of twmty hundred Scotish qtears. 

Scarce fifty five did fly. 

q2 
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Of fifteen Iiundred Engli^uoen, 

Went liome but fifty three : 
The rest were ■tain m Cbevj-cbaMe, 

Und^ the green wood tree; 

Nert day did many widows comie, 

Th«r huBboDds to bewail ; 
They waah'd their woundi in briniih tears. 

But all would not prevail. 

Thar bodiet, bath'd in purple blbod. 

They bore with them away; 
They kias'd them dead a tbounnd times. 

When they were clad in day. 

This newi was brought to Edinburgh, 
Where ScotLondg king did reigb. 

That brare earl Douglas suddenly 
Was with an ^row slain. 

heavy news, king James did say, 
Seodand can witness be, 

1 have not any captain more 

Of such account as he. 

lake tidings to king Henry came, 

Witiiin as short a space. 
That Percy of Northumberland 

Wat slain in Chevy-chase. 
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Now god be with him, said our king, 

Sith 'twill no better be ; 
I trust I h&ve within ray realm. 

Fire hundred u good u he. 

Yet ahaU not Scot nor Scotlund say. 

But I will vengeance take; 
And be revenged on them all. 

For brave lord Percys take. 

This vow full well the king perform'd. 

After, on Humbledown; 
In one day, .fifty knights were slain. 

With lorda of great renown ; 

And of the rest, of small account, 

Did m^y hundreds die. 
Thus ended the hunting of Chevy-chase, 

Made by the earl Perc^. 

Ood save the king, and bless the land 

In plenty, joy, and peac%; 
And grant, heDcefortH, that foul debate 

'Twixt noMcmen may cease. 
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— Ib ^nD taxn a iniall miueUuij la 13mo. intitlect, "A de- 
loJptloD of lore : wMi ccrtune G}rigniiiB, elegies, and BoniietB. 
And alio JohnuDi aonme to matter WithciB. The uctnd 
edition, with the erie otIjadgUe, and the Kug of the Beggcr." 
IjODd. 1S20*. — The thjid vetse is quoted by Heanw in tut ootei 
and aiddlege on WiOiun of If erborou^ (p. 7S60 '"^ ^J ^'^ 
■tttiboted to the above writer. la some editiooa of (hat hnmoot- 
oni trifle, " The Companiui to the Giude," one of the jQvenik 
piodnctiMis of the pnwnt lanieat. may be finiid a.nmilai aong, 
iriilch the Ii^enipui autboi' aieribn to Tajln the .Watei-Poet, 
and nippoui lo be oldv than thU at Wilhen, bei^ printed in 
16l6t BciiciinutBiiCEbjrDoineanscoaclaaite; andwhoevoeis. 
mfnei and oompant ^tvo piecea can MiiDd; htdtate a moment 
in dedding in faToni of the following ballad, both ai to anljqulty 
and merit. To cut the matter abott, however, we ihall tttsnpt 
to Mootain the veij yeai in whidi if waa written. The author 
wu admitted of U^dabn Colksa, Ostati, In 1604, and haring 
panned his Kudiei foi diiee yean, leA the UnlTeni^ Ut the Iddi 
of Chaneery. Now It wQl be evident that thii aoog wa* written 
at college, aa well from ita being cleail; a youthful conqmitioD, 
a* fiom the mention he makea In it of hia nmunet exenniiio* to 
Medley, " a large honae tMtween Godetow and Oifbid, very plc»> 
Bnlly altnated jnat by ih* river, and a &moui {dace for reenalion 
In (nmmei timet." S*e alao V. 60. If tbeK&n we allow the 
Bnt yen foe hii t^B^ in lorn, the ueond fm the flivouiable 

' retain be experiraiced, aod the tUid for the loM of hia mlatreH, 
thiaaot^must have been written in IGOfi, what ifaeoutfaoi waa Iti 
yean of age. John Taylor waa on all occodona the proTcuMd 

■ TIVB sUi cdltioo of tUi fOfula Jitde book ffttni Id leti, ud the ninlli 
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anUggtiktofWitlis, ud then cmnM bcadonbtihM the m^ 
{rioted Ij Hr. Waitnn It a iOtett fnij at the fidlowli^. 
Oocg* Wilbci w» bom in 1688. aai iiti in 16S7. Tlx mda 
win find MDK aecaant of Mm is PaefBeUma, VeL IIL p. 190. 
and ■ TOT iaog mm in Woodi AOena: OmlfamM^ VoL IL p. Ml. 

I lov'd b Ustef a fiure one, 

Aa &ire aa ' e'er' wu Beene; 
She wu, indeed, a rare <Hie, 

Another Sheba queene ; 
But, fmde, aa then I was, 

I thonght she lov'd me too; 

But, bow, alas ! sb'as left me, 

Falero, kro, loo. 

Her h^re, like gold, did glister. 

Each eye waa [like^ a otaire ; 10 ' 

Shee did auipaaae her alster. 

Which past all others &n«: 
Shee would me hony call. 

She'd, o^'dkisseme tool 
But, now, alasse t sh'as left me, 
Falero, lero, ho. 



le, to Medley 
My love and I would goe. 
The boat-men there stood readie. 

My love and I to rowe ; 
For creame there would we caU, 
For cakes, and for prunes too. 
But, now, alosie ! sh'as left Bie, 
Ftttero, lero, loo. 



.y Google 



. AND BALLADS. 

Many a merry meetuig 
My We and I have had; 

She was my ondy sweeting. 
She made my heart Aill gkd: 

The teares stood in ber ^ea. 
Like to the mtHmmgMlew; 

But, now, ahtMC 1 ih'as left me,' 
Falero, lero, too. 

And, as abroad we walked. 

As lovers fiuhion is. 
Oft, Bs we sweetly talked. 

The Sim would steale a kisse, 
The winde upon her lips 

Likewise most sweetly blew; 
But, now, alasse 1 sh'as left me, 
Falero, tero, loo. 

Her cheekes were like the cherrie. 
Her skin as white as snow; 

When she was blyth and merrie. 
She angel-like did show: 

Her wast exceeding small. 
The fives did fit her shoo*: 

But, now, alasse ! sh'aa left roe, 
Falero, lero, loo. 
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She had her heartB desire, 
I rtQ did tcame to atiiit her 

fVom sngUj sacke or fire : 
The world went roimd about, 

No caret we ever knew ; 
But, now, alaue I sh'aa left me, 
Falero, letv, loo. 

As we walk'd home together. 
At midnight, through the towne. 

To keepe away the weather, 
CKre her I 'd (»st my gowne ; 

No colde my love Bhould feele, 
' Wfaate'er ' the heavens could doe. 

But, now, alaase ! ah'aa left me, 
Falero, lero, loo. 

Like doves we would be billing,. 

And clip and kisse so fest. 
Yet she would be unwilling. 

That I should kisse the last; ' 
They 're Judas kisses now. 

Since that they prov'd untrue, 
For, now, alasse 1 sh'as left me, 
Falero, lero, too. 

To maidens vowes and swearing 
Henceforth nocred it give ; 

You may give them the hearing. 
But never them beleeve ; 



,,Cooglc 



ANB BALLADS. 

They are u IUm as fiuie, 

Uncoostant, fraile, untrue ; 
For mine, alaBse I hath left ne, 
Falero, lero, loo. 

'Twas I that paid for all things, 
'Twas ' others ' dranke the wine ; 

I cannot now recall things. 
Live but a foole to pine : 

'TwBS I that beat the bush. 
The bird to others flew; 

For she, alasse ! hath left me, 
Falere, lero, loo. 

If ever that dame Nature, 
For this &lse lovers sake. 

Another pleaaing creature. 
Like unto her would make. 

Let her remember this. 
To make the other true. 

For this, alasse 1 hath left me, 
Falero, lero, loo. 

, No riches, now, can raise me. 
No want make me despture. 
No nuserie amaze me. 

Nor yet for want I care : 
I have lost a world it selfe. 

My earthly heaven, adue ! 
Since she, alasse I hath left me; 
Falero, lero, ho. 
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A CAROL FOB PRESENTING THE WASSBL.BOWL, TO 
BE SUNG UPON TWEUTH-DAT AT NIGHT. 

Front ■cdlectiDniDli(bd,« New ChltMinMCuKitli BciiigAilio 
tobcmDgatEMler, WUtMotUcvandMbaFcMinia^i in die 
yen." no date. ISmo. blad ktla; la die «ari«ii ttaSj of IhM 
cjB to b« reape c ted ■odqimy AndMoj i Woodt in the Ajb< 

," Then mwKD (ndait cnttran,'* MT>Em>d, "(IknoTDotirtHdta 
It be Dot jet letuDed In nun; placet] : Yoimg womoi watt about 
with a WABBaii..So»i., dvt i% a txtirl of qdced ak, m new 
jrai'a er^ with Mme ant of *ene* diat weie «ung b; tbmi in 
pring about fiom dooi to das. ...Thaf aoeqitid bde paciaili 
. fern ibe hooiei they atopped aL Mr. Stldsn dm altadea to It 
in bia TaUe Talk, Ait. Pope. ' The Pope in Koding idicki tn 
pftneM doea aa wivchkb do lif thcdi waisels at Nsw Ta«si 
TiDK- Th(7 preaoit pm with • cnr, and ;an mial dmive of 
a aLABBT BiDpr; bnt tlie maaning i^ jaa moat «itk ilum 
NOITEV, ten timra man Qua it ia woidu' " OitmtUeiu tm 
Papular JiOtqMlei, p. 195. S» t3to, p. 40S. and the " Dla- 
■ata ^in " prefatd to d^ toUcctioii. 

Ben Jmhod, ki " Chrtatwa* Ui maaqocv" pnaaited at court 1618, 
iiitndu<«l " Caioi., in a long tawney coa^ with a ted etp, and 
a flou at fail prdle i Ul toMlbbeaKT awiysig ■ Bon^JmA opm :" _ 
and** WAMEL,likeaneat lat^ala (ndimigiia; iuip^cbeai. 
ing a taown bowl, dnw with ribbanda and roaonaty UAae ha." 

A JOLLY «as8el-bowl, 

A wassel of good ale. 
Well fare the bntlerB Hml, 

That setteth this to sate: 
Our jtdly wasset t 
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Good dame-, bae, at your door, ^ 

Our vanel we begin; 
We are all maidens poor. 

We pray now let ua in. 
With OUT wasaeL 

OurwaaselWedofiQ 

With apples and with spice. 
Then grant na yonr good will 

To taat here txice or twice, - 
-Of onr wasael. 

If any maidens be 

Here dwelling in this house. 
They kindly will agree 

To take a ftdl carouse 
Ofoorwassal. 

But here they let as stand. 
All freezing in the cold: 

Good maater, give command 
To enter and be b<^ 

With our waasel. 

Much joy into this hall 

With US is mter'd m; 
Our maato', first of all. 

We hope will now begin. 
Of our ^aaael: 
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And «fter his good wife 
Our qiiced bowl viU try ; 

The lord j/toloag your life I 
Good fortune we t&py 
PfwourwMad. 

Stnne boun^ from your hutda. 
Our wusd to maintain. 

We 1 buy no houae nor landf 
With diet which we do gain 
Wjth our was«el. 

This ii OUT merry night 

Of dioodng king and queen; 

Tbax, be it your delight. 
That awnething may be aeen 
la our waaad.. 

It is a noble part 

To bear s liberal mind, 
Ood bless our masters heart ! 

For here we comfort find. 
With oar wassel : 

And now we moat be g<Hie, 
To seek out more good cheer ; 

Where bounty will be shown. 
As we have fmmd it here, 
With our wassel. 
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MudLJoy betide them all. 
Our prayers shaU be still. 

We hope and ever ahall 

For this your great good will 
To OUT wassel. 



in. 

A CHRISTMAS. CAROL. 

000 bloBB the master of thJa bouae. 
The mistresa, also. 

And all the little duldTen, 
That round ibe table go: 

And all yOur kin and kiasftdk, 
That dwell both &r and'near; 

1 wish you a merry Christmas, 
And a happy new year. 
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THE TA3IIN0 OV A SHREW. 

o(Nih : 

Al. you that are Rssembled heere. 

Come listen to my eaug. 
But first a pardon Z must crave. 

For feare of iurther wrong; 
I mu<t entreat dws good vrjves al 

They wil not angrye be. 
And I will BiBg a menye song. 

If they thereto agree. 

Becsnse the BOBg I mean to dug 

Doth toBch diem most (tf all. 
And loth I were tKat any one 

With me shold chide and brawle ; 
I have anough of that at home. 

At boarde, and eake in bed. 
And once fiir singing this same song 

My wyfe did breake my head. 

But if Ihes good wyves all be pleasd. 

And pleased be the men, 
Se venture one more broken pate. 

To ung it once agayne ; 
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But first Ite tdl you wint iti aid; 

For feare you Iimk 06 matt, 
Tu calde the Tandng of a Sbtew, 

Not often tiing bdbre. 

And if I then shall sing tite rest, 

A signe I needs must have. 
Hold but your finger up to me. 

Or hem, thats si I crave ; 
Then wi) I afaig it with A hsrte. 

And to.h KMinddye gM, 
You know my mfOAe, now let me see 

Whether I afaal a^t orno. Heni. 

Well then I see you willing are 

That I shall sing the reste, 
To pleasure all thes good wyves heire 

I meane to du my best. 
For I doe see eVrai by their lookes 

No hurte to me they thinke. 
And diuait chancte upon a't^e 

(But first give me a drinke). 

Not long Bgoe a luo^e lad 

Di4 w«e a liyedye lasse. 
And long it was be&re be cold 

His purpose bring to passe ; 
Yet at the lenth it tlius feU out 

She granted his petition. 
That she w<^ be his wedded wyfe, 

But yet on this condicion. 
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That ibe ahold irmM die breediet' oa 

For one yeare and a di^. 
And not to.be rantzold of hhn 

Whataoac ' she'd do, or mj,' 
She rulde, shee raignd, she had hir vil, 

Even as she wold require, 
Bot niarlce what fell out afterwards. 

Good wyves I you desyre. 

She made hiip weary of his lyfe. 

He wishte that de«tb wold eomty 
And ^id his myaerye at once. 

Ere tiuA the yeare was run ; 
He thought it was the longest yeare, 

That'was since he was borne. 
But he cold not the matter mend 

For he was thoeto swome. 

Yet hath the^ longest day his date. 

For this we al do know. 
Although the day be neer see long 

To even aoone'wil it goe ; 
So fell it out with hir at lenth, 

The yeare was now cnne ont. 
The sun, and moone, and all the atarret. 

Their race had nm aboub 

Then he began to rouse hinuelfe, 

And to his wyfe he stude. 
Since that your raigne is at an end, 

Now know me for your heade ; 
i .. [P. M.aln(Udarnld.] 
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But she that liad bomeiwaTe soloag ' 
Wold not be linder brou^it, 

Bnt BtQ hir toange on pattena rm 
ThoMgh maaj l}]awea the Uta^A. ' 

He bet hir bacte, he bet hir ayde. 

He bet hir blacke and blew. 
But for all this she wold not mend. 

But iroree an3 worse she grew; 
When diat he saw she wdde not mend. 

Another way wrought hee. 
He mewde hii up aa men mew hawkes 

Where 'noe' light she cold see. 

And kept fair without meate or-drinke 

For four dayes apace and more. 
Yet for all this she was as ill 

As ere she was "before j 
When that he saw she wold not men^ 

Nor that she wold be quiet, 
Nrither for atroakes, nor locking up. 

Not yet for want of dyet. 

He was aknost at hie wita end. 

He knew not what to doe. 
So that with gentlenes againe 

He gane his wyfe to woo ; 
But she soone bad him holde his peace, . 

And Bware it was his best. 
But then he thought him of a wyle, 

Which made him be at rest. 
IF. 88.106. MS.] 
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He told * ieeadf or two of lus 

What he had m hja mynde] 
Who -nrent with hiia into hu house 

And when diey all had djrnde ; 
Good w/fe (quoth he) thea ftends of mjme, - 

Come hither for yoor good, 110 

There lyea a vayne under your toung, 

Mugt now be letten blood. 

Then ahe began to use hir tearmes. 

And rayled at them fast. 
Yet bounde they hir ftw al hlr stroith 

Unto a poast at laste. 
And let hir ^lood under tfaetonu^ 

And tho she bled full sore. 
Yet did she rayle at them aa faA, 

Aa ere she raylde before. 120 

Wei dien (quoth he) the &ulte I see, 

She hath it from hir mother. 
It is hir teedi infects liir tonng. 

And it cut be noe other; 
And since I now due know the cause. 

Whatsoever to me befall, 
ne plucke hir teeth out of hir t^ipg. 

Perhaps hir toung and all. 

And with a pajrre of pinsers Eftrong, 

He pluckt a great tooth out, ' 130 

And for to plucke another thence. 

He quicklye went about. 
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But then she hdd up both hef hndi^ 

And did for tnen^e pnjj 

Proteatiiig that againit Ills will 

She void not doe nor taye. 

Whereat hir husband waa right glad. 

That she hod changde her Taja&e, 
For from diat tyme unto hir death 

She proved both good and kyndej 
Then did he take hir from the poast. 

And did unbynde hir then ; 
I wold al shrews were eerred thus, 

Al good wyrea say Amen. 



TOU OF BEDLAM. 
It hu bacn abM^ observed, "ih&t llie Engliah luve more loilgi 
■ad biUadi on the nibjeet of ma-l™ tbaa nxj of tbeii ndi^ 
boon." Dr. Pcccj', wbatc abtBnitknx Hi it, ..cat (d & much 
Inger qnmli^, hu leketcd half ■ doim. (See RtUyuet, toL il. 
p. 360.) TUt and the fbUmrlng qipcar to hsTC heeo wiineo bj 
nj of badeiqae on lueh lort of ihingi. Tbey are botli ^yta tram 
m old QUKcllaii]', intilled " Le Prince d'amour, or the prince at 
Lore. With a cdllectioa of MHiga by the wit* of the age." London, 
16SO,8to. ThetaDBoftheaeMDgiiapnwrrediiiDaiftya^PlUi 
to poigfl tndandialf," ir. 188^ 

Faok the bag and hungry goblin. 
That into rags would rend you. 

And the spirits that stand 

Bj the naked man. 
In the book of moons defend you ; 
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That o{ your five Hmiid wiuei 
You never be tarUkai, 
Nor travel from 
Younelves with Tom 
Abroad to b^ your bacon. 
While 1 do ang, aay food, any feeding, 

Feeding, drink or doathing ; 

Come dame or maid, be not a&aid. 

Foot Tom win injure nothing. 

'Of' thirty bare years, have I 
Twice twen^ been enragedi 
Andof&r^, been 
Three times fifteen 
In durance soundly caged. 
On the lordly lofts of Bedlam, 
With stubble soft and dain^. 
Brave bracelets sb-ong. 
And whipa ding-dong. 
And wholesome hunger plenty. 
Yet did I nng, ^. 

With a thought I took for MaudUn, 
And a cruze of cockle-pottage. 

And a thing they call 

Skiesj bliss you all 1 
1 fell into this dotage. 

[r.M.aj 
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~ I slept not rince the conquest, 
TQi then I never wmked. 
Till the rogueiiig boy 
Of love, where I lay, 
■ Me fonnd end itript staric-naked. 
Yet do I smg, i^. 

When I ahoct have Bhom my sovce-fitce. 
And swigf^d my htmiy barrd, 
I pawn'd my ikin 

In an oako:! inn, 40 

Ab a suit of gilt ^iparel : 
The mwm'a my constant mistris. 
The 'londy' owl my miairow. 
The flaming drake. 
And night-orow make 
Me mumck to my sorrow. 
Yet do I sing, Sfc. 

The palsie plagues these ' fingers ' 
When I plague your pigs or puUen, 

Your ' culvers' take, 60 

Or matchless make 
Your chantydear or sullen: 
If I want provant, with Humph^re^y* 

[ r. 4S. JmAj.1 [F. 48. pdnes.] 

* i. e. Duke Htmtfhrfy, Usdj uipiMited to hare hid s mtmnmait 
Id 6l Pauls chaidi. That nilgid; called bb bdciiging, In &et, to 
■ sii Ji^ Beauchamp, who dyed In 1968. Vide Stowa Survoj/ (jf 
London, ItOB. 
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I mp, and iriusi htai^biti 
I walk in Fndi, 
With waadring aools. 

And never am affirigfated. 
Yet do I ling, ^. 

I know more than Apollo, 
Fw oft, wben he Ue> Atepiagi 
I behold the stata 
At mortal wara> 
In the wounded w^kin weepii^ ; 
The moon embrace her ahepherd, ' , 
And the queen (tf love her ' wvrior; 
While the first doth bom 
The star in the moni. 
And the next the bearenlj fisrior. . 
Yet do I sing, Sfc 

The Jeqieie, Sn^ and Tedro, 
Are none of Ttmia comradoes 
The baud Iscom, 
And cut-purse awom. 
And the roaring-boyes bravadoes. 
The Bober knight and gentle 
Me trace and touch and upare not. 
But those that cross 
Poor Tonjs 'rynoceros' 
J)o what the panders dare not 
Yet do I aing, Sfc. 
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With a hoste of fnrioiu finder 
Whereof I am comxaandtr. 
With ft burning spesr. 
And a hone of the ayr, 
-To the wildemew I wanda: 
With ft knight of ghosta and ihftdows 
I snmmon'd atq to Tutny, 
Ten leagues beyond. 
The wide worlds end, 
Methinlu it is no jonniy. 
Yet do I eing, 4^. 



. VI. 
ANOTHER TOtf OF BEDLAM. 

From the top of high Caucasus, 
To Paul»-wharf near the Tower, 

In no great haste 

I easily past 
In less than half an hour. . , 

The gates (tf old Bizantiuin^ 
I took upon my shoulders. 

And them I bote . ^ 

Twelve leagues and. more 
In spight of Turks and soldiers. . 
Sigh, nng and sob, »ng, sigh and be merry, 
Sif^iing, singing and sobbing 

Thus naked Tom 

Away doth run, • . 

And fears no cold nor robbhig. 
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FriHn mcnuieur TSiSea may 
I took two bundnd bannon. 
And brought them all 
To ' Leaden -hall. 
In d^t of all the tamuvB. 
. I past PanuHus-feny, 

By the hai cttll'd 'Aj;aiiipp6,' 
From &ence, on foot. 
Without diooe or boot, 
1 past to the isle of ' Shippey.' 
Sgh, dng, Sfc 

O'er the Pirdnean valley 

Twixt Europe and Ssint-0ilea{]es,3 
' I walkt me night. 
By sun-ifaine li^it, 
Whidi fifteen-thonsand miles is : 
I landed at White>chq>pel, 
Xear to Sunt-E^dmonds-berry, 
From thence I stept. 
While Charmi slept. 
And stole away his ferry, 
Kgfa, sing, 4^ 



One sninmers-day at Shrove-tide, 
I met old Jonu^, 

Bdng malecontent. 

With him I went 
To weep o'er old Canary, 

[V. 10. hoeaoa.] [r,22.A 

[r. 26. Sb^.l 
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The man i'tJi'mocm'*, at PancrasB 
Doth yield as exceUent claret. 
Having steel'd my dow, 
I mug. Old RoKi 
Tush ! greatness cannot carry 'L 
Sigh, sing, <^. 

I met the Turldah sulton 

At Dover, near Saint-Gecvges, 
His train and him 
Did to Gallis swim. 
Without ships, boats or barges. 
I taught the king of Egypt 
A trick to save his cattle; 
I le ;^ough with dc^s. 
And harrow with hi^ : 
You 'd think it I do prattle. 
Si^, dng, ^'. 

In a boat I went on dry land. 
From Carthage to Saint<Albons 
I aul'd to Spain, 
And back again, 
In a vessel made of whalebones, 
I met Diana hunting. 



■ The ^, \ialit, at " The mm tnOem 
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with aU her n^n^ 
In 1Vniball-*treet< 

With .roJOM nreet, 
That honeit place 
Sigh, ring, ^. 70 

Diogenes, the belman, 

Walkt with hia lanthom duely, 
I' th' tenn among 
The Uwyew throng. 
To find one that ' wpAe ' tmty. 
The Sun and Mooa edited 
I, very friendly, parted. 
And made tfae Sun 
Away to' run. 
For fear he should be carted. 80 

Sigh, Bing, 4^. 

Long time have I been atudying. 

My brains with iandes tearing 

How I might get 

Old Paiils a hat, 

And a crosa-cloth for old Charing f. 

Thua to give men and women . 

' A iMM in the dt;, rnh»lil(«il, toaoaij, b; thlerea and pnMl. 
tawa. Sa Sbmktgttut 2d fori off. Beit, IV. ad Mi. leene 2. 
atievaua liMtm, 1790. 

[r.78.>pe.to.] 

f 01d£bariiig,Le. the crmi erected benreen Lcodoa and Wnt- 
mimtei, bj E. Edward I. in memory of hii bdortd Eleanor. It wu 



,,Cooglc 



iSD BALLADS. 



In dootlu fill! a 

These fi-uitkaa toyet^ 
' Rob ' me of jojrtSi. 

Ajid ' k^e^ ' my braioB in action. 
Sigh, sing, i^. 



VIL 

NBWE8.' 
FnmtliecoIlecdDnkt theradof £ePriiu«iramo»r, lOSP, 
Now, gentlemen, if yon will hear 

Strange news as I will tell to you. 
Where «'er you go, both iar azid near. 
You may boldly aaj that thia is fnie. 

When Charing-croas was a pretty little boy. 

He was sent to Romford'to sd swine; 
His mother made a cheese, and be drank up the whey. 

For he nerer lov'd strong beer, ale, nor wine. 

When all the thieves in England died. 

That very year fel such a ehance, 10 

That Salisbury-plain would on horseback ride. 

And PaTis-gard«i * vairjr the news to France. 

dondiahed b; btdec of the Hanie of Commons in 1647, » popbh 
and lupcndtums. Ste Pmyt HeHguu, IL 3SS. S» that the pracat 
wng mnji h«e b«ai mtttea beto» that tim^ 
[r.aO. nAbU] ir. 91. kaepB.] 

theB 
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When all the kwyoa they did plead 

All for love, and not for gnn. 
Then 'twaa a jovial world indeed. 

The Bine-boar of Dover fetcht ifiples ont of gpaon. 

When landlords the; did let thdr fiirms 
Ghei^, because ' thrar ' tenants paid dear, 

Tbe weather-cock of Pauls turned] his tail to the wind. 
And tinkers they left strong ale and beer. 90 

When vaaeaa all were giiev'd in mind. 

Because that com was grown so dear. 
The man in the moon made Christmas-pyes, 

And bid the seven stars to eat good chear. 

But, without a broker at coney-catcher 

Fauls-church-yard was never &ee, 
Then was my lord mayor become a honse-diatdier. 

Which was a wonderous sight to see. 

When Baaing-stone did swim upon Tbane% 

And swore all thieves to be just and bue, 30 

The aumnors and bailifs were honest men. 
And pease and bacon that year it mew. 

When every man had a quiet wife. 

That never would aaix scold and chide, 
T<Hn-tinkeT of Ttirvey, to end all strife, 
' Boasted a i»g in a blew-oowea Ude. i 

[r. 18. Ufc] 
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VIII. 
WHEN TBE KING ENJOYS HIS OWN AGAIN. 



It It irith particolu ploaim tbti Ibe cdiun ii anabled to latan to 
the pnbiie the orightil wonk of the moat bmoin tnd popular air 
crer houd of in (hii counuy. loToited to luppoit the dediimig 
inloat of the royal maityr, it Kncd aftenraid, trkh moie nuxeu, 
to keep up the ipinta of the eaTilien, and promote the leatoiatioD 
of hii hd; an erent it ml employed to eelebtale all over the 
Idngdom *. At the nvolntian It of coune became an adheieDt of 

' the exiled family, whoae caiue it neret deserted. Atid ai a tune 
is aud to have been a principal mean of depriritig king Jamea of 
the aoim, ibia very air, npan two memonble occaaions, vu very 
near being egoaHy izutrnmental In replacing it on the head of hii 
Bon. It la beliered to be a fiict, that nothing fed the entfausiaam 
of the Jacobites, down almoM ts the puKnt leign, in ereiy comei 
of Oieat Brilaln, more than " The king ihall tnjoj hii on 
again; " and even the great onlor of the party, in that celebrated 
Inraugue which iuiniibed the preKnt laiueat with the Mibject itf 
one of hii hi^ipieat and finest poema, was alwayi thought to have 
alluded to it in hii remarkable quotation &om Virgil of 

C^MlltA TUM ueLITTB Cn« TEXES.IT IFIE CAKSUDBt 

The following song ii givei from * eoUecUoo, intitled " The Loyal 
Qsriand, conl^ing dioice Sooga md S<mnela of our late unh^ipy 
Rerolutiima." Lend. 1671. 12moL black letter. Cairected by 

• There «• a new sat oT wordi willUn on thli ocsadon, vhidi II hu not 
been the edLton fortune to meet wtth : he la quIt 4bl« to TecoUcct. fnca tha 
pnfonnvm of an oU b^A KoMHtrWuaaj crawdsr, that the eoncludbig Uaca 



When Ibe Xing did n^or bi 
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■tMdw eopT Id " A CoDeetoi of Loral Songs." 17S0. Sto. Ths 
orlgiuil title i* " Upon de&dug d WhitduUL" 
In the yt» 1711 appeaRd > mall punphlet, intitlsd "The Ballad 
of The King AaU enjoy hU on agaim nrith ■ Icamed ConuDOit 
thneupoD, at the Requot of CapL 8ilk, dedicated to Jeutjr Man. 
B7 the Author i£ Tom Thumb " (L e. lb. WagMifi% Finn 
Ihia pamphlet afeirD04ea have been eiDaeted, irhkhwill be gifa 
at the end of the Soo^ Tbii SiSi appean to hare baen an officer | 

of IheCltf UUitia. and to have giren gteat offinee bj harit^ this 1 

' tima placed aa a march " bdbre hii hcnne eotnpany, in didi pa- I 

ambnlation to the Artillery Oroand." j 

What Bodcer doth prognosticate i 

Concerning kings or kingdoms 'fate,' 
I think mysdf to be as wise j 

As ' he' that gazedi on the skjes : 

My skill goes beyMid I 

The depth of a Fond, 
Or Rivers in the greatest rain : 

Whereby I can tell 

All things will be well. 
When the king enjoys his own again. 10 ! 

There's neither Swallow, Dove, mxt Dade, 

Can wxe more high or deeper wade; 

Nor ' show' a reason, from the stars, 1 

What causeth peace or dvil wars. 

The man in the moon. 

May wear out his shoo'n. 
By running after Charts his wun : 

But all '8 to no end. 

For the times will not m«id 
Till the king rajoys his own again. 20 
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Full forty years thie royal cronn 
Hath been hie fathers and his awn*; 
And is there any one but he 
That in the same should sharer be? 

For who better may 

The scepter sway 
Than he that hath such right to reignP 

Then let 'a hope for tt peact. 

For the vars will not ceaae 
Till the king enjoys his own again. 30 

Though for a time we see White-hall 
With cobweb-hanginga on the wall, 
Instead of gold and silver brave. 
Which, ffOTnerly, 'twas wont to have. 

With rich periume 

In every room, 
Delighttul to that princely train; 

Which again shall be, 

Whm the time you see 
That the king enjoys his awn again. 40 

Did Walker no predicdons lack, 
In HaauntBids bloody almanack? 

* Thii £ie« the date of (he song to the jet IMS. The number 
mi ehuged fiom time to time, ■* it mited the dicanutaneei of the 
parQ'. In the *' Lo^ Soogi" it ii tixty. And in a oopjr printed, 
pedu^M at E^bot^ about the yeu 1713, vfaidi coDtaini lennl 
additional Ttnea, thoagh of infeiloT merit to the rat, it is tvo 

e3 
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Foretdling tbinga that would ensue, 
That all proTcfl right, if lies be true; 

But why should not he 

The piUory foresee 
Where in poor Toby once was ta'en f 

And, also, foreknow 

To th' gallows he must go, 
Whm the long enjoys bis own again. 50 

Then Qfeara^ avaunt! upcni 'tiie' hill 
My Hope shall cast ' her' andior still, 
Untill I see some peaceful Dove 
Bring borne the Branch I dearly loye ; 

Then will I wait 

TiH tbe waters abate, 
Which ' now disturb* my troubled brain, 

Else never rejoyce 

Till I hear the voice 
That the king enjoys his own again. 60 

NOTES. 

r. I. "Thii Booker mi > great FLdiing.lukle maker in king 
CWlei tbe Finn time, and > trj eminait piofideQi in that noble 
art and myitery, by qiplieodon to «Udi be came to fane aK(I in Ac 

Bipth ofPotidi and Alccri', h ii hoe wiaefy obKn'd Ho 

hy'i at the bnue in Torer-itreet, that ii now the ugn <^ tbe 
Gm, and being lu'd to thii ledailaiy dlTenko. ..be grew m^tf 
cogitabond, bom whaice a haaj wai'A oa Um, and he tnm'd 
iBlfaiuiait like one of ooi Fieocb prophet^ and wait abcnt pio- 

• Ptnif und BiBen ■» ptinlKl n yicfa nima in all tbe cofiii*. 
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gDMUeathig thedownfiJlof thefii^aKdPDfWfy, vhkfawcn until 
■fDonymoiu at that time of iaj. 'Tb tnici CortuBtu a Laptdt, 
Ai^lke Con. Stmt, hu ginn him the title of a Star-gtutr; bat I 
baft it from lomc ol hit cootempoiaiin, that he wu nothing of a 
ConjuTor, (mly one of the moderate men of tboee timv, who wen 
tooth Mid luil fin die deMnictbn <^ die King nod Rojal Family, 
whidi put him npon that eoit of apeculatioii." 

V. 11. *<5vatt>«, Am, aodi)a(fa,weieBiezcell(ntatthistinieof 
daj Id the knowledge of die aatronomical idawe, as eilhei Partridge, 
Pariur, or,. Dr. Cruris now, and btcd up to handicraft tndca aa all 
theie wore. The fint wai a Cont-mtter in Gutta-Jaiu, who, from 
making a cure of Alderman PemiingtOH'n wife'i great toe, waa cr;*d 
up (is a great practitioDei in phjmck, and from thence, ai moM of 
our modern quicks do, arriv'd at the name of a CihmIh^ Man — . 
The Second wnaCoilerin Whlte-crou-itreet,who, when Bli William 
Waller passed bj hii stall In his wa; to attack tlu King's party 
in Cambridgeshire, lold him, The Lord wmldjlght hit battlffir 
Aim; and upon Sir William'* niccess, wu taken into the letiels payi 
and made an Almanaek maker of. The luc was a good inooceiit 
Fiidk-itrlMg teller,... -mito bdhg told by a uei^bourinB teacher 
that thur mnsick was in the slaia, set himself at woik to find out Ifadr 

with much ado got knowledge of dinr place of abode, waa jndg'd bj 
the Kound^Hadg fit for their putpose, and had a pension aaiign'd 
him to make the Start speak their meaning, and justify die villainle 
they were putting tn pnetice." 

V. 41. " Tiiby Walker (Note, I don't affinn that be wax paad. 
Gulur to the famous Dr. Walker, gOTenuK of Londoudany, who waa 
km'd at the battle of the Boyn, and happm'd to be oreneer of the 
market at Ipawich in SufiUk, on actomit of pring falae eridmce at 
an aniu hdd there) waa a eteatiire of Oliver Ctomwdl'a, who, fiom 
a baaket-makci on DowgateJiHI, on account of lus sufieringa, as wm 
pretoided Id the cause of truth, was made oiloDd In the rebds anny, 
and advanc'd aftciwaida to be ooe of the committee of aafUy. He 
waa the paion that at the battle of Marttm Moor, broke Into the 
King's head quancn, and aeli'd upon bis Majesty's private papoi, 
wtuch alUrwBids wtK printed in order to render him odknu to bis 
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■ubjwtit ud not witfamit nan kmoci jndg'd to be dat ■bMidaoM 
Regicide that KTa'd the bold of tbU Bo>*I Mortjt Eram hii dwoldcn 
on a pnblie )tige before hii ovd palloce gale*" 

r.42. "iranifROnilthe^/Buiuci:nuJtcr,WHIiomKiiMiafreUtioa 
to oolciul Hammood who had the King pciMticr in the Ua of Wifcbt, 
but oat of that name, that alvaja put dawn in a ChnHwliigical table 
when Ridi and waA a Rojillit «a* eieeated, bf m; of retitoach to 
(hem; bjr doing of which hia almanack waa aaid to be bloody. He 
wat a butcher by trade, and (ot hia leal to the then preraillng pai^, 
(nade (Hie of the faupecton of the vletualUi^ office. 
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IX. 
JOHN AND JOAN; 

(>■, 
A MAD COUPLE WELL MET. 
To the tune of 77m Poratour. 
Tiaia in old bbdi iMter copy in Hbj« Paiwnt eolkctiaB. To Ihii 
cc^ wm nbjmiKd the letun M. P. the '"jii'V, irithout doubt, 
<rf Bltm-tiK Pakeeb, 1 Gtub-itnet KdUei and gn*t BcUiid 
inuigei of Chutes the Finia time. 
YoD nme Cast&lun siBten 
ThaX keep FBTnaMuahm, 
Come down to me, 
And let me bee 
Inspired with your skill; 
That well I may demonstrate, 
A piece of houaeliold stufie : 
You that are wed 
Mark what is sedd. 
Beware of taking snufle. 10 

A mad phantastic couple, 
A yotmg man and a lassei 
With thcdr. content. 
And tHenda conamt, 
Resolv'd thdr times to passe 
As man and wife together. 
And so they marry'd were; 
Of this mad matdi 
I made this catch. 
Which you may please ' to ' hear. 20 

(F, an nuy.] 
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They both had imperfectioiis. 
Which might have caused strife 
The map would sweare 
And dotnineere^ 
So, abo, would his wife. 
If John went to one aldiouse, 
Joan ran into the next : 
Betwixt them both 
They made an oath. 
That neither would be Text 

Whatever did the goodman 
His wife would doe the like. 

If he was pleas'd. 

She waa appeas'd. 
If he would kick, shee'd strike. 
If quetuie or slut he cal'd her. 
She call'd him rogue and knave ; 

If he would fight, 

Shee'd scratch and bite- 
He could no victory have. 

If John his dc^ had beaten. 
Then Joan would beat her cat. 

If John, in scome. 

His band would bum, 
Joan would have burnt her hat. 
If John would break a pipkin. 
Then Joan would break a pot ; 

Thus he and she 

Did both agree 
To waste all that they got. 
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If John would eate no victuals. 
Then Joan would be as crosse. 

They would not eat. 

But sav'd their meat. 
In that there was no losse. 
If John were bent to feasting. 
Then Joan was of his mind ; 

In right or -wrdag 

Both sung one song. 
As Fortune them asragii'd. 

In taveme or in alehouse' 
If John and Joane did meet. 

Who * e'er * was by 

In company 
Might last their humors sweet : 
Whatever John hod cal'd for, 
Joan would not be out-dar'd. 

Those that lack'd drink 

llutmgb want of chink. 
For them Hie better f8r*d. 

Thus would they both sit drinking. 
As long as coine did last ; 

Nay more than this, 

£re they would misse, 
Oood liquor for their taste, 
John would have damm'd his doublet. 
His cloak or any thing. 

And Joan would pawns 

Her c<afe of lawne. 
Her bodkin or Jier ring. 
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IfJdtn were dnmk md reeled. 
Then Joan would fidl i' th' fire. 

If John fell downe 

I' th' midst o' th' towne, 
Beewraid in dirt «Dd mire, 
Joan, like a kind c<q»rtner, 
Scom'd to stand on her feet. 

But down ■hee'd fidi 

Before them all. 
And role about the Btreet. 

If John had cal'd hia hoat knave, 
Joan cal'd h«r hosteaa -wb— ; 

For such-like crimes 

They, oftendmea. 
Were both thmst out of dore. 
If John abus'd the constable, 
Joan would have beat the watch ; 

Thus man and wife. 

In peace or strife. 
Each other sought to match. 

But, mark, now, how it chanced : 
After a year or more. 
This couple mad 
All wasted had. 
And were grown very poore : 
John conld no more get liquor. 
Nor Joan could purchase drink ; 
Then both the man 
And wile began 
Upon tlieir states to thinke. 
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Thus beat with their awn wepons, 
John, thus, to Joan did aaj, 

Sveeb-hear^ I see. 

We two agree. 
The cleane contri^ way; 
Henceforth let's doe in goodneBse, 
As we have done in ill, 

lie do my best, 

Doe thou the reet: 
A match, quoth Joan, I will. 

So leaving those mad humors 
Whidi them befme possest. 

Both man and wife 

Doe lead a life 
In plenty, peace and rest : 
Now, John and Joan both, jmntly. 
Doe set hands to the plough : 

Let all do soe. 

In weale or woe, 
And die/l do well enough. 
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PHILLIDA FLOUTS MIL 



Fniin " The Tbeabe of CampIioMnt)^ or New Aadcmj. Load. 
1688." litao. It b roeitiaud bj the mUkvoDun in Wiluoi 
Comptait Angler. Load. ISSa. 8va — " What Sang wu it, I 
ptmj t WH it, Cooie Shrpheidi deck joar hndi : or, Ai at noon 
Duldna Rated: ot, FatLiiiiiA ti.oiiti.u7" — and u prabibl; 
tnodiolda. 

The uuTecU modem; b7 A. Bndler. 

" Dulciiia" i> pitatsd both bj D'lufiy 11x1 PcKT- " Come Shep- 
hoda, Ac" li not known. 

Oh ! what a plague is love I 

I cannot bear it; 
8Iie will imconatant prore, 

I greatly fear it ; 
It BO tormeatB my mind. 

That my heart failetb ; 
She wsYers with the wind, 

Afi a ship sBileth : 
Please her the best I may. 
She loves still to gainsay; 10 

Alack, and well-a-day I 
Ffaillida flouta me. 

At the fair, th' other day. 

As she pass'd by me. 
She look'd another way. 

And would not spy me. 
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I woo'd her for to dine 
But could Dot get her; 

Dick had her* to the Vine, 
He migbt intreat her. 

With Daniel ahe did dance. 

On me she would not glance ; 

Oh thrice unhappy chance ! 
FhiUida flouts me. 

Fair maid, be not so coy. 

Do not disdain me; 
I am my mothra^ joy. 

Sweet, entertain me. 
I shall have, when she dies. 

All things, that 'a fitting ; 
Her poultry and her bees. 

And her goose ntdng ; 
A pair of mattress-beds, 
A barrel fiill of shreds. 
And yet, for all these goods, 
Fhillida flouts me. 

I often hear'd her say. 

That she lov'd posies ; 
In the last month of May 

I gave her roses ; 
Cowslips and gilly-flowers, 

And the sweet lilly, 
I got to deck the bowers 

Ofmy dear Philly: 
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Sbe did them dl disdciii. 
And threw them bsck again; 
Therefore, 'tis flat and plain, 
Fhillida float* m«. 

Thou shalt eat curds and cresm 

All the year lasting, 
And drink the chryatal stream, 

Fleaiant in tasting; 
Swigg whey until ' tboa' burst, 

£at bnunble-bemes, 
Pye-Ud and pastry-cnist. 

Pears, plundM and ctiNries ; 

Thy garmeDts shall be thin. 

Made of a weatlierfl skin : 

Yet all 's Dot worth a pin, 

Phillida flouts me. 

Which way soe'er I go. 

She still tmments me ; 
And whatsoe'er I do. 

Nothing ctmtents me ; 
I fade and pine away, 

Widi grief and sorrow; 
I fall quite to decay, 

Idke any shadow: 

I shall be dead, I fear. 

Within a thouaand year. 

And all because my dear 

Phillida floats me. 
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Fair maidrai, have a care. 

And in time tnke me ; 
I can have those as fair. 

If yau forsake me : 
There 'a Hoi, the dairy-maid, 

Smil'd cm me lately. 
And wanton Winnifred 

Favours me greatly; 
One throws milk on my cloatha,' 
Th' other plays with my nose ; 
What pretty toys are those I 
Phniida flouts me. 

She has a doth of mine. 

Wrought with blue Coventry, 
Which ahe keeps as a sign 

Of my fideli^; 
But if she frowns on me. 

She ne'er shall wear it ; 
1 11 ^ve it my maid Joan, 

And she shall tear it. 

Since 't will no better be, 

1 11 bear it patiently; 

Yet all the world may see 

Phillida flouts me. 
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A WORSHIPPER OF CRUELTY. 



Yoo may use ctHiancni shepherds bo. 
My dgh«, at last, to atonnes will grow. 
And blow nich aannefl up<m ' your ' pride 
WDl blast all I have deified: 
You are not faire whe^n] love yon Incke, 
Ingratitude makes all dungs blacke ! 

Ohl doe not, for a flocke of aheepe, 
A golden shower when aa you ' sleepe,' 
Or for the tales ' Ambition ' tells. 
Forsake the house where H<Hiour dwells 1 
In ' Damons ' pallace you'le ne're shine 
So bright as in that bower of mine. 

r.8.ili«pe.l [V. ». iM\ka.\ [F.lI.Drau: 
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O ANTHONV, NOW, NOW, NOW. 

Fran thecdllectiDn Uiheendof £«/>r<ii«iFj4m«»'. Thuappcan 
to hare been at oae tJma ■ populu sm^ Sae " 7& pltuant 
Hittory qf the gentle Crqft." 

In Tilt mUeriti i(f tafirced marriage, a pla;, by Of orge WHIdna, 
1607, ooeof the duuactere mjs, "Sirrah wag, this n^e wai ito 
and heir U ^*(aay, JVoo, Iftnc, and Blind Moon: and be must 
need* be a lairv; muuciao, that hath twafiUlri to hll falhen." 

Opk king be went to Dosei", 

And BO he left the land. 
And 80 hiB grace came over, 

JmA 90 to Callice-Bftnd ; 
And go he went to BuUin, 

With soldiera strong enough. 
Like the valiant king of Cullin : 

O Anthony, now, now, now 

When he came to the city gate, 

Likt a royal noble man, 10 

HecQuld not abide their prate. 

But he call'd for the lady Nan ; 
He swore that he woidd have her 

And her maiden-head, he did vow 
Their strong walls should not save her: 

O Anthony, now, now, now. 

VOL. II. T 
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Tantatra went the trumpa. 

And dub-a-dub went the guns. 
The Spaniards felt thdr thumps. 

And cry'd, Kmg Harry conies ; 20 

He batter'd their percuUis, 

And made thor bolts to bow. 
He beat tEieir men to ' a cidliwe:' 

O AntfacAy, now, pow, now. 

King Harry, laid about him 

With spear and eke with sword, 
.He car'd no nu»e for a Freoctunan 

Than 1 do now for a t ; 
He bunt Uieir pallaaadoes. 

And bang'd them, you know how* 30 

He itiqtt Hit^ canyaasadoes : 

O Anthtny, now, now, now. 

Up went the English colours. 

And all the belU did ring. 
We had both crowns and dgllers, . 

And drank healths to our king. 
And to the lady Nan of BuBin*, 

And her heavenly angels brow| 

[ r. 23. Aamhu. ' Mr. RSuon wu completer puxded widi dili 
wnd, u uoerl; 'unlntdTigibh. He prapoaed tX ooe time leidiDg 
"Aiculua," andiBtitiBAa, "like HocdIm," and flnUylrftkblmk 
fin it, in big nuuiuKnpl, whkb it ii ibeceCire with baeamiiig dlf- 
fidencE tlie presoit editor hu ventured to auppl;.] 

■ Out laiy nf BoBiogm ■v*a sa \taa^ of"the Biased ^^^in." 
in tbe gnat diurdt tlMt^wMdi (be ktag vdendMbedmoliihed: 
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The bonfires werd seen to Flushin: 

O Anthony, now, now, now. . 40 

And then he brought her over, 

And here the queen was crown'd, 
AjOd broUj^t, with yny, to Doreiv 

And all the triunpa did sound : 
And flo he came to ' Ltmdon,' 

Whereas his grace lives now: 
'Oood' matvow to onr noble king qnodi I; 

'G«od'iaortDw> quoth he, to thovt 
And tfaeu he Mid ttf Antbany, 

O Anthony, nbwi now, batirl 50 

(he imige, not tdidiltiji omflaemBit amaog heretic, nude itt wkj 
bad in an open bou, and wii, when di. StnoUeU >av it, " veiy black 
and very ugly, bendeabdnganeDjinitlilaMa." (TVauA, 1. 76.) It 
ti pleaiant enough to tee how fiunillarij our ballld moJis codtbtM it 
into Amu Bofeyn. Mr. Havkliu lui fUIen Into a nmllar miitake. 
Sec bU Ongia of the Bi^im Drana. 

It mar ^ added that ihli ume lady wu lb* acMil MTCtelpi of 
thecoontf ofBoologDc, whidi waa conaecraled to berbjLouiaXI.in 
1478) kat he 01 hia niccetaon ibotildfay Ac cattqacttsFATtab, td 
whldi it waa a membtr, bocomt 4ib v«mU 6f an (nan; oi Toniga 

(r. tS.Luda"-! 
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XIII. 

THE NEW COURTIBB. 

The tune it, Chlorti itov Ana artJM amag, ^. 

FMn " The Nnr Acadooj of Conplemalti. Land. 1071)" I2du>- 
ConpaNd vllh > black lettn copf in «De 1/ Mi. B^nci'i ad' 
iBctiouDfUIdBdladc • 

Upon Uie Change, 'where merdiants meet, 
Twixt Cornhjll and Threadneedle-rtreet, 
Where wits of every siae are hurl'd. 
To treat of all things ia the world, 
I taw a fdded paper fidl. 
And up<Hi it 
These words were writ. 
Have at all ! 

Thought I, if, have at aD, it be. 
For ought I know, 'tia have at me; 10 

And, if the consequence be true ; 
It m»y M well be, have at you : 
Then listen, pray, to what I ihall 
In Ixief declare 
What's written there; 
Have at all! 



I am a courtier, who, in spinl. 
Do come from the Utopian court. 
To whisper softly in your ear 
How high we are, and what we wi 
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To tell you all would be too mucb. 
But, here and thercj 
A little touch: 
Have at all! 

I was, not natty years agOj 
In tattred trim, from toj> to toe. 
But, now, my ruin'd robes are buim'd. 
My rags ore all to ribons tum'd. 
My patches into pieces iall ; 
I cog R dye. 
Swagger and lie ; 
Have at all! 

Upon my Pantalonian pate 
I wear a mflleners estate ; 
But, when he duns me, at the court, 
I shew him a protectim for 't ; 
Whilst he doth to protesting fall; 
And then I cry. 
Dam me, you lie ; 
Have at all ! 

Since Venus shav'd off all my hair, 
A powder'd perriwig I wear. 
Which brings me in the golden girls. 
Which I procure for lords and earls. 
When love doth for a cooler call. 
My fancy drives 
At maids and wives : 
Have at all 1 
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My lod^nga ii«rer «ti at qakt. 

Another duns me for my diet, 

I had of him in fifty-three. 

Which I forget, so doth not he; 

I call him saucy fellow, uirah. 

And draw my sword 

To run him thtwough! 

Havfatall! 

Yet, once, a fiieod, that aav'd my Uie^ 

Who had a witty wanton wiC^, 

I did, in courtesie, requite. 

Made him a cuckold and a ^"'g*'*'; 

Which makes him mount like tennis-ball: 
Whilst she and I 
Together cry 
Have at all! 

But UuM^ citts are suh^ slaves. 
Most of diem wits and knowing knaves; 
We get their children, tad they do 
From us get lands and IradfUps too; 
And 'tis most fit, in these affairs. 
The land should go 
To the right heirs: 
Have at all ! . 

A soldier I directly hate, 
A cavalier once broke my pate. 
With cane in hand he overcome me. 
And took away my mistoeas irom me; 
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For I confess, I love a vench; 
Though English, Irish, 
Dutch or French: 
Have at all! 

'A sddiers lif^ is not like mine, 
I win be plump when he shall pine; 
My projects carry stronger force 
Than all hia armed foot and horse; 
What though his morter-jMeces roar. 
My chimney-pieces 
Shall do morf : 
Have at all! 

Thus have I given you, in short, 

A courtier of Utopians] court; 

I write not of religion, 

For (to tell you truly) we have none. 

If any ine to question call 

With pen or sword, 

Hab-nab'a the word: 

Have at all! . 
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THE DEFEAT OF THE SPANISH ARMADA. 

From " Weitnuiiiui Dnillar- Or, A Cbcncs CdbcdoD of Ibe 
NewtMt Soogi and Paenu, both at Cmiit and Tbeatra. Bj a 
penon of qiulitf. WiUi addilioni. Landon, I672<" 12ii]i>. It it 
ptobabty Jtrj little dia than the dale of the book. The tone 
mar be fbimd In Dnifeji " Pilli to ptnge tadancti^,*' toL ir. 
p.32. 

SoHB Tears of late, in edghty-dgfat. 

As I do well remember. 
It wa», some say, the nineteentfa of May, 

And, Bome say, in September, 

And, totne tay, in September. 

The Spsnieh train knch'd forth amain. 

With many a fine bravado. 
Their (as they thought, but it pcov'd not) 

Invindble Amutdo, 

Inoiueiile Armado, 10 

There was a. little man, that dwelt in Spun, 

Who shot well in a gun-a. 
Son Pedro hight, as black a wight 

As the Knight of the Snn-a*, 

At the Knighl of the Sun-a. 

■ The fano of an old lOmaoce traoalated tmat the Spaniih, nndet 
the titk of " The Miirour of knighthood," Kvenl volumes, 1SS8, 
&«. 4ta black letter. The penon mnnC bf dim Pedro nil Alonzo 
PettsE de Ouzman, duke of Medina Sidotua, commander of the Spaoiib 
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King Phi]q> made him admiral. 

And bid him not to staf -a. 
But to destroy both man and boy. 

And BO to come away-a, 

And so to come ateay-a. 31 

Their navy was well victualled. 

With bisket, pease and bacon; 
They brought two ships, well fraught with whips. 

But I think they were mistaken. 

But I think they mere miataken. 

Their men were young, munition strong. 

And, to do us more harm-a. 
They thought it meet to join the fleet. 

All with the prince ttf Parma, 

AU milh the prince of Parma. 30 

They coasted round about our land^ 

And so came in by Dover; 
But we had men set on 'tun, then. 

And threw the rascals over. 

And threrv the ratcaU over. 

The queen was, then, at Tilbury, 

What could we tnme desire-a? 
And sir Frauds Drake, for her sweet sake. 

Did set them all on fire-a, 

Did tet them aU onjre-a. 40 
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Then, strut, diey fled, hf m* and land. 
That one man kill'd fhree seare-a; 

And Dad not tbay mil rmn away. 
In truth, he bw! kill'd more^ 
-In truth, he had kUTd MtrrMi. 

That let them neither brag nor boast. 

But, if they come agen-a. 
Let them take heed, they do not speed 

As they did, you knov whesi-s. 

As they did, tfoit knoHi when-a. 



XV. 
THB PRODIGALS RESOLUTION ; 



UV FATHER WAS BORN BEFORE ME. 

BT THOIUI JOBDUr. 

From " Loodan Tihimphuit," 1072, *fo. This Jiadu w«r the 
prafeued pigeul-wrilci uil paetUuinM fm the titj, tai omBj 
If I mil to have pollened a gKM« ihlie of poetkal neiiC ^ho 
UBUBSf fcUtothelotofhupiofenlaD. He aLu pubUdied " A Tojal 
■tboiu of lojil ponie, eonidsttiig of p«mis ood aongi." London, 
1663, 12mo. fainted likewise under Uw title of t'Hond and 
poeby, scngs and poemi, wlthMtei" ..0 llmB oiEDorpl^i, and 
levetal other woall piece*. 



I AH a luaty, lively, Ud, 

Now come to one and twenty; 
My father left me all he bad, 

Both gold and silver plenty; 
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The ladies shall itdne me, 
lie oMirt wd kiss, wtwt hurt's in this? 

My dad did 90 bcf^ xne. 

My father was a thrii^ nr^ 

Till Boul and body sundred; 10 

Some say, he was a uaurer, 

Fot thirty in die hundred; 
He acnpt and scratdit, she jnnch'd and patd'd. 

That in her body b(xe me; 
But lie let Aie, good reason why. 

My father was bom b^»e me.' 

My daddy has his duty done, . 

In getting so much treasure; 
lie be as dutiful a son, 

Pm spendiog it at pleasure: 20 

Five pound a quart dull diear my bewt. 

Such nectar will teatore mo; 
When ladies call. He haw at all: 

My father wsb born before me. 

My grandam liv'd at Washington, 

My grandsir delv'd in ditches. 
The son of old John Thrashington, 

Whose lanthom leathern-breeches 
Cry*d, • ffUther' go ye. 'wUtker' go ye? 

Though men da now adore mc^ 30 

They nti'ere did see my pedigree. 

Nor who was born before me. 



^.yCoOglC 



4 ANCIENT SONGS 

My graodsir ttnv'd and wiv'd and diriv'd. 

Till he did richet gadier. 
And when he had much wealth atdiisT'd, 

O, then, he got my fatbw. 
Of happy memory cry I, 

That e'ere his mother bore him, 
I had not been worth one penn^. 

Had I been bom before him. 

To &ee->dio(d, Cambridge azid Orayi Inn, 

My gray-coot grandair pnt him. 
Till to forget he did b^in 

The leadiem tnreech that got him: 
One dealt in straw, the other in law^ 

The one did ditch and delve it. 
My father store of satin wore. 

My grandsir be^giirs-velvet. 

So I get wealth, what care I if 

My grandair were a sawyer? 
My father prov'd to be [V] chief. 

Subtle and learned lawyer: 
By ' Cokes' reports and tricks in courtj^sj, .. 

He did with treasure store me, 
That I may say. Heavens bless the day. 

My father was bom before me! 

Some eay, of late, a merchant, that 

Had gotten store of riches, 
In 's diniiig-ro«n hong up his hat. 

His staff and leathem-breeches. 
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His stockinga, garter'd up with straws 
Ere providence did store him; 

His son was sheriff of London, 'csuse; 
His father was bom before him. 

So many blades that rant in silk. 

And put on scarlet cloathing. 
At first did spring irom butter-milk. 

Their ancestors worth nothing: 
Old Adam and our gr&ndam Eve, 

By digging and by epinning. 
Did to all kiii4« and princes give 

A radical b^^uming. 

My father, to get my estate. 

Though selfish yet was slavish, 
IIQ^ spend it at another rate. 

And be as lewdly lavish: 
From madmen, fools and knaves he did 

LitSgiously receive it. 
If BO he did. Justice forbid 

But I to such should leave it! 

At playhouses and tennis-court, 

np] P***^ * noble fellow, 
I'lp^ court my doxies to the sport 

Of, O brave Punchinello! 
He dice and drab and drink and stab. 

No Hector shall out-roar me; 
If teachers t^l me tales of hell. 

My &theF is gaae before me. 
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XVI. 

THE HONEST ^BLLOW. 

Fram " The New AetOaaf of CnnpVmenm, 1*71." Comcted b; 
k eap7 in » The TbMN of Ganplimcnta, IMV." 

Hano fear, cast aw&j' care, 

Tlie parish ia bound to find us ; 
Thou and I, and all must die. 

And latve tint world behind us. 

The bells shall ring, the derk sliall sing. 
And the good old wife shall winde us ; 

And the sexton shall lay our bodies in the day. 
Where nobody shall find us. 



THE BELOICK BOAR. 

To thi tnfae of tlttes-digte. 

At thii coOcctloD ia broo^i down to ind ebied by Ihe Heroluiloii, 
it «u thoo^t not kopiofet to emidude it irtlli > tditioi of tfaat 
cddtnlcd emt tij Mme nslarinl or bflMjnifcw of (tt time. 
The folloving Song (tbougli not printed,- it ihouU leem, tUl lotne 
jt»x* ttux, the white letter sheet trom which It ia giTen being dated 
at London, 1606), hu bteti ]a6gei u curioua aad ioEOestii^ aa 
anrt aodaiitia at^amflr «nltl«i WtthaD OM U^Hrndan- 
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door witb whkfa ■ pn^ itaaucr Midd tM «dl nfraolWl. will 
doubtlcu meet the ladeH HpfO^Mlan. 

OoD prosper \6ng our noble king. 

Our bopea and wishes all ; 
A &tal landing late there did. 

In DeTomhire, befall. 

To drive our monarch from his thrcme 

Prince Nago took his way; 
The babe may rue that 's nawly bom. 

The landing at Torbay. 

The stubborn Tarquin, vend of grace, 
A vow to hell does make, ' ' 10 

To ftffce his &ther abdicate. 
And thai his crown to take : 

And eke the royal infant prince. 

To seize or drive away. 
These tidings to our- sover^n came. 

In Whitehall where he lay. 

Who, unconcem'd at the report. 

At first would not believe, , , 

That any of his royal race 
Such mischiefs could o 



Till time, vMeb ripens all things, did 

The villainy disclose ; 
And, of a nephew and a son, 

Forg'd out the worst of foes : 



^.yCoOglC ___ 



BS ANCIENT SONGS 

Who, by infernal initinct led, 

*A mighty fleet prepares. 
His fathers kingdom to invade. 

And fill hie heart with car«. 

Our gracious king desires to knowi 

What his pretenmons were. 
And how, without liis leave, he ' dar*!! ' 

Presume on landing here. 

Declaring what was deem'd amiss. 

Should soon amended be. 
And whatsoe'er should be desir'd. 

He wonld thereto agree : 

And, for a speedy parliament 

He doth fwthwith declare ; 
The surly brute, not minding this. 

Does to our coast repair. 

With several thousand Belgick boars. 
All chosen rogues for apight, 

Join'd with some rebels, who, from hence 
And justice, had ta'ne flight. 

Who, arm'd with malice and with bopet. 
Soon threw themselves <hi shoar; 

Crying, religion and our laws 
They came fin- to restore. 



^.yCoOglC 



dND BALLADS. S8 

Then declaradons flew abonf 

Aa thick as any hail, £ 

Whidi, though no word was ' e'v ' nude goodj 

Did mightily prevait. 

We must be papiMa or be daves. 

Was then the graenil cry; 
But we 11 do any thing to aave 

Our darling liber^. 

We 'U all join with a fbreign prince 

Against our lawful king; 
For he &om all our &ncy'd fears 

Deliverance doth bring. 6( 

And if what he declares proves true. 

As who knows but it may, 
Were he the devil of a prince. 

Well rather him obey. 

Then our allegiance let's cast off, 

James shall no Imger guide us ; 
And though the French would bridle us^ 

None but the Dutch shall ride na : 

And those who will not join with us. 

In this dedgn so brave, 7" 

Their houses we 11 pull down or bum^ 
And seise <mi what they have. 

TOL. If. IT 
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These growing erild to pTerent, 
Our king Ms force doet bend; 
. Bvt, amongit those he most did trust. 
He scarce bad left one friend. 

0, how tay very heart doet bleed. 

To think how bsaely they 
Who long had eUen rayel hnmi, 

Th«T master did betnj I 80 

And those to. whom he'd be«n niost kind 

And greatest &voiin dwwn, 
Appear'd to, be the very firat 

Who sought him to dMlu«i& 

O, Gnnptonl JjAngstwi'I and the rest 

Who baselj from him nm. 
Your names for ever be ucura'd 

By every English mant 

FKmd Tarquin, he purauea his gunei 
And quickly makes it plain, 90 

He came not to redresi our wrsngi. 
But Engljuidi crown to gun: 

■ LieQt.CoLI«>igMaa«Mth«fintofficatlntdnatcd,«Iihhk 
Rgimait, fiom the kinga umj it Siliibniy. Ltentaunt-cokiad ki 
Frucii ConptoD, with hii refpmaiE, wu of Ihe nimw putj, but had 
not the oDmagE to go forvud : it ibtMild Hctti, hmrem, ttttt be, 
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And ' o'er ' hia fathers mangled ftone 

His chariot proudly drivee. 
Whilst he, good nun, although in rain. 

To pacific him atrives. 

But he, ingrateful 1 would not hear 

His offers though so kind. 
But cans' d the noble messenger* 

Forthwith to be confin'd. 

He brings his nasty croaking crew 

Unto his Others gate, 
Dismiat hia own, makes them his guard : 

Oh dismal turn of fate 1 

And ao, at nudnight, drives him thence: 

O horrid lAipions thing I 
Were such a&ont»'^er' oSer'd to 

A father and a king ? 

A king so great I bo good 1 so just ! 

So merciful to all 1 ' 
His vertue was hie only fault. 

And Ibat which cans'd Ml fidl : 

Who now is forc'd, his life to save. 

To fly his native land. 
And leave his scepter tn be grup'd 

By an ungracioiu hand. 

■ Tbc «*d of FvraAta. 
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Hella joumey-men are Btreight conveti'd. 

Who rob god of hia power. 
Set up thenuelves a rtork-like king. 

The aatjects to devour : 

And, to seciire Ms lawless throne. 

Now give him all we have. 
And make each fVee-bcmt English heart 

Become a Belgick slare. 

The bar, the pulpit and the press, 

Nefarioiul; combine. 
To cry up a usurped power. 

And stamp it right divine. 

Our loyalty we must melt down. 

And hare it coin'd aner; 
For, what was current heretofore, 

Will now no longer do. 

. Our fetters we ourselves put on, 
Oursetves ourselves do bubble ; 
Our ctmscience a meer pack-horse make. 
Which now must cany double. 

O England 1 when to liiture times. 

Thy story shall be known. 
How will they blu^ to think what crimes 

Their ancestrais have done I 
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AND BALLADS. 

But, after allj what have we got 
By this OUT dear-bought king f 

Why, that our scandal and reproach 
Throughout the world does ring : 

That our religicm, liberties, 

And laws, we held bo dear. 
Are more invaded since this change 

Than ever yet they were ; 

Our coEfers drain'd, our coin impair'd 

(That litde diot remains); 
Our persons seiz'd, nay thoughts arraign'd 

Our freedcan now in chains; 

Ourtraffick ruin'd, shipping lost. 

Our traders most undone ; 
Our bravest heroes sacrilic'd. 

Our ancient glory gone : 

A fiital costly war entul'd 

On diis unhappy isle; 
Unless, above what we deserve. 

Kind heaven, at last, does smile ; 

And bring our injur'd monarch home. 
And place him on his throne ; 

And to confuraon bring his foes. 
Which god grant may be soon ! 
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GLOSSARY. 



Abatede. i. 38> cemed, did not 

Aboht bov^t. 

Abooe. [_abott.'\ 

Aboven. [_above^ 

Abngge. oZgi, ttifferf>r il. 

Aby. ntffirjbr. 

AccuIdb. ii. ST4. 1^ >J cuDiffie. 

' o. Fi. Hramed meat.] 
Adoon. {down.'] 
Adred. {jiari- pa. of a'»pet«, 

SAX. afraid.'l 
Adrencbe. drown, be drowned 
Af. Ihavt.] 

Mem. /Reared, afraid. 
Afife. i. 4T. 
After. LW. 
Agsyn. [^vtiut] 
Agynnetb. begiitleth.'] 
Able. i. 67. 
Alast. at hut, htelt/. 



Albydene. [aitogetker, wkolfy, 

tatirelg.'} 
Aid. [o/d] 
Alemaigne, Alemayne, [G«r- 

mony.] 
Algate. i. 73. itogefher.^ 
AUet. i. 30. For alU* cnnnea 

AUinge. i. 30. 

Ak. [<M.] 

Amsng. [amo^f, togtther, at 
the tame time, baz.] 

Amantled. L TO. 

And. [if. SAZ-] 

Ane. a, [an, one.'} 

AogeliB. [angtU.} 

Anonen. anon,Jorlhwiti. 

Ant. OTid. 

Apan. 11^011. 

Aplyht. Y telle jt ou ap^hi. 
i. 33. I teU it yoa rightly, 
jierjectlsijutt ae it wot, 

Aquelleden. kiUed. 
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Aqno]'. U. lU. 

At. [«re, tver, brptrt.^ 

Ans. [orrout.] 

Aiewe. rw, ht vtttd at. 

Arwe. [Mew. arrow.] 

And. Never net mad. L 28. 

uiof nMrr lad, nevtr rt' 

peniedhim, 
Aae-at. 

Aidketbe. v. Selkethe. 
AjHembUdoi. [a»»embUd.'\ 
Anofgne. titoign, excutt, 

Ale. [of.] 
AUen.1. 43. 
Athe. [</ (A/ o/(A«.] 
Ather. [dfAer.] 

AtO. [in (uro.] 

At-one. [agreed.'] 

Aught \migkt.'\ 

AveriL ApriL 

Avowe. [ww.] 

Avowene. jiroteciMm. 

Aratrie. aduUery. 

Aire.fuv. 

Ay. [«■] 

Ayene. Ayejn. Ayeynes. 
[agairt,'} agatrut. Ther 
nU non ageyn «Ut. i. 33. 
there u no oppoting destiny. 

Ayens. [/or, (tpon.] 

Ajghtt*****.: 



BubOajt. [badttlort.2 
Baite. L U. 

Bald. [Ao&L] 
Bildly. CioUfyG 
Bale, wretchedneu, mitery, 
Q«om»io.] 

Bandonn. In tdre iandomi. 

Bane, {bottt.'} 

Baner. [hmncr.^ 

Bar. Xpare, bor»:y 

Bare.[i*or.] 

Bam. f c&iU,^ 

BaMonettes. ^htbaett. Baci- 

net- a. rm.] 
Bathe, [botk.'} 
BMea. L 97. 
Bsylie*. Zbmliffi.^ 
Bayly, i. TO. [bailiff; pritoa. 

Fa.] 
Be. been, I SS. [;by, i. ST.^ 
Bealte. beauty. 
Bed. [;W(i.2 
Bede. [offer; engage, hcDaD, 

Beerys. r«>Vr(. I 

Befom. Befome. | before. 

Beh. i. 61. 
Beleve. [belief. | 
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Bende. [honJage, itatdt, 
bondi, pritott: beobe, 8ax. 
bended, baa:} 

Ben&LtfS. 

Bene [/n itrietntu ground 
near lie tea, onmhieh bent 
(a tpeeie* of oaaru gnu*) 



farJUtd, t w a general sente : 

at we u^ ihe "field of 

battieTi 
Beo.[be.} 
B«rtb.[14e.] 
Berne, [man, perton, strieth/ 

child, beafiD, SftxJ 
Betaen. Ta beroen. to be 

Beaeke. Ibeteeeh.'} 

Beaoie. L 91> 

BeU.\iheaL "To bete aotwe." 

Chaucer.3 
Betere. [Aettw.] 
BfOi-be. 
Bi-Ciy.] 
Bide. pray. 
Biforin. C6e/b«-] 
Bigane.!. 41. 
Bigjnne. [iegin.} 
Bihevtdei. beheaded. 
Biljre- [Jbrthwttk.'] 
Binltes. Ibankt-J 
Bi-Dorthen. i. 43. 



Bit]Fd& [betide.} 

Bhke. black. 

BUne. [itopped, ceated. 

Uinnan, Six.] 
Blenked. L 40. 
Bleo. coUmr, corofUiitm. 
Blinne. i. 49. See BlyliHe. 
Blamne. Blosmes. BloamNI. 

[iloHon,] Uouomt, 
Blowe. breathe, 
Blykjedi. ahintth. 
Blynne. i. S8. proper^ stop, 

cetuei and hence, in Ihit 

place, change, mend. 
Bl^BfoL ibUitfid.-] 
Blyve. quickly, inttaiUfy. 
Bobaunce. baatUng. 
Bocber. butcher. 
Btditen. bou^t. 
BoUyi. IboteU.^ 
Bond. Ibomd.} 
Bone, i, 46. [gone.'] 
Bord. the table, 
hota. pledge, euretg. 
BoMwed. [redeemed.'] 
BosL Iboait.} 
Bot Bote, [l 33. tMfeM,] >■ *0- 



Bote. i. 56. better. 
Bote. [reeompeHee, amend- 
ment, purpa^f. boc, sax.] 
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Bot-forke. // teai luggttted the lame at Jire-drtdet, or 
to iKt editor, by oa ingt- fitry lerpent, a meteor or 
nioiuJrieitdjUuihoHaAe fre-aork to coiled: Hen 
may tignify tke Jbrk on it teenu to tigmfy Imrning 
which the tenani earned embert, orjire bnmdt.'\ 

home hit Bi^bote, or cut- Brenne. bum. 

toniary aUomatce of wood Bzmnjogt. btaimg: 

for firing. Brert. Itmrtt-I 

Bolonet. {biOfont.'] Butlur. [brtthm.'] 

Boo. A boU. iL 181. Brid. Biiddc Br^d. bird. 

Bonre. a iadyt chamber. Broche. [a /tiitd of buckle, 
Bdiu. L 70> . broad, round, and vom on 

Bowen. Bawyn. BowyniL the breatt, or on the hat 
ready, prepared. with a tongue t a breatt' 

Bowndyn. bound, obliged, piu. wa. A ftroocA.] 

BowiK. Bnik Bnd bowne. Brode-henne. [brood hen-l 

mdkt ready and go. Bnbte.'[brought.'] 

Bowyn. L 95. [uraf.] Broade. [A tword. {hraud.')'} 

Bnde. Biede. Ibroad.]' Brok. [brook.^ 

Bnve. ii. ISO. Brook. Brouke. lenjoy 
Brawl, a French dance. brmcan, sax.] 

Breyd. At a brayd. at once, Brotyll. brittle, 

on a tudden, in the ■»- Bnuth. [brought.'] 

ttant, Browd. i. lOS. [broad.'} 

Bred, bread. Browen. brawt. 

Brede. breadth. O brede knd Bran. i. 41. 

O leyDthe. L 32. far and Brugge, bridgt. 

wide. Bryk. breechet. 

BMde. L 148. Bryttl7tige.[ciiMM^i(p,9Uir- 
Bieme. i. A6. ei. [tmeet, tering, carving, Percy.] 

clear."] Buc. be. 

Btemund diake. i. 80. [tayt Bucd. been. 

Dr. Peres, inay p^rhapt be Buetb. be. 
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Buirdes. hirSt: a termqfen^ 
dearment or poUlenai in 
addrtuing the fair lex. 

Bnrde. bird, maiden, ^mi>^ 
woman. 

Bxa^.eoarieelothofabroiBn 

Bnrnea (or BernM). tiri or 

Bnike. \to drett, prepare or 

make ready.'] 
BjckAtte. [bickered, foaght 

or akirTnuhed.^ 
Byd. ahidet. lufferi. 
Bjddyn. atk, invite. 
Byddji. labidet.'} 
Byde. [abide, awail.l 
Bydene. preteiUfy, hg and 

h- 

Byhet promiied. 

Byleyn. L fl7. 

Byn. [be, been.} 

Bjreved. " that him wea bg' 
rtved," L dS. that he uat 
bereaved or deprived of; 
that tau taken away from 

Bytoht i. 170. 
Byate. [betit, art] 
ByiwykeD. [betrayed, be- 
guiled, deceived, herficm. 



Bytiike. i. 33. 
Bythenche. beihtntc. 



Calve, calf. 

Can. [gan, began fo.] 

Csnne*. [wooden or tin bowU 
or veiielijbr carrying milk 
or water, cannt, sax.^ 

CintcIIes. [pieeei, fragment*. 

HAS.] 

Capul. [a Aorw.] 

Carke. [7\i fret care or 

anxiety.] 
Carpe. [to talk.] 
Carpyug. ticking, rpeech, 

compotiiion recited or re- 

Caa. [eate. tb.] 

Cawte. [cautioia.] 

Cawthe. i. 139. 

Caym. Coin. 

Caynard. knave, scoundrel, 

Sje. [Cagnard or Caignard. 

PB.] " Bire olde Kaynard." 

Chaucer. 
Cen. [ken. know.] 
CertyL kirtle, toaitteoat. 
Chanonn. [canon, rs.] 
Char. i. 67. 

Chele. [chillineat, eald.] 
Chere. {couniena^e,face.] 
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Cherld. cbirl. Con tiiumiw . am t atanee, be- 

Cbeae, [chaou.'} haviour. 

CheTentefn. chiepain, cap- Coronne. [cnnm.] 

itUn. Core. [i. SB. body. r*. i 108. 

Cbererone. L 91. eurte.} 

Cheyn. [chain.'] ConiaTe. (amrta; ttad.'} 

ChiL [chiliL} Coi. kUt. 

Chinucbe. ^An expedUiom. Cothe. guoA, laith. 

Chevachie. rs.] Couthe. covid. 

Cbose. {to choQic.'] Coynt& guaiul or eutuUag. 

Chyldei game. Ichildi flay.] Ciech. i. B3. 

Chylderin. {children) btave CrepylB. {cri^iei. hax.] 

fntn, Crenawntes. L 101. 

Clappe. L 51. [PerAofu cSp, Cna'i^.croad.aiort^JiddU. 

to evt.] Crowne. [htaiL] 

Clef. icUft.] Cnutlik. i. *1. 

Clepe. [cait] Cu. cow. 

Clepjrn. caUtd, Cuccn. euekow. 

Clerk, tcholar. Cuitd. i. 36. kirik, a ikert 

Cl(^8.i.llT> gartfientj it sometimet 

Cloaeden. [incloted.] meant a uiaitteoai, btU heret 

Cloude. elod. perhapt, a tort t^Jrock. 
GolceiiBy. [" Eyeiy fjve and 

ffre bad a coktaay," Chan.; D. 

that it (ai Mr. Tyrwhitl Dabbetb. kimekljeth.] 

with great probalnlitt/ np. Dampned. [amdemntd.} 

poaei) a cook or iculUon, to Bar. Idare.] 

atfeTtd them.] Dare. [For bin kneydnnipiie 

Collayne. [Cologne. " CoU^n ant dare, i 61. ' kirt or iif 

tteeU" Percy.] treu mgttip ^ej»e, «A3(.} 

Conipas. [.detign.] Desse. iL 3^ 

Con. [Conne.] can. Dawe. dawn. 
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Dayewyes. dayi eyti; or, 
at now cofmptljf written, 

De. i. 108. [(&.] 
De. Dee. god. dieui pb. [Par 
1ft grace dee, I. S2.by god* 

Deawes. deut. 

Deddeth. did. 

'DeAe.dealh. 

Dde. {_die.'\ 

Del devU. 

Delo. [to part, Mtidt.'] 

Delynen. IdeUver.'] 

Oaae-Jitdge, rule, govern. 

Dent tttroke, Wou>.] 

Deores. i. G4> 

Deorly. [ifcarfy, A»iu%.] 

Der. [dear, lad, harmjid, wn- 

Deray. [nrnfe. dctroy, rs.] 
Dereworthe. [" i*x.prenoiu, 

T)»wb.] 
Derewocthlicbe. 1. 61. [uwr- 

Derne. tecret. 
DeBt&unce. L S3. 
Deth. [JofA.] 
Deye. Dyen. [to AV.] 
Do. [doiM.] 

Do^-trog^. [a doi^irougk, 
a kneadiitg trmtgh.'] 



Doh. [do.-y 

Dome, judgement, tenteiUe. 

Domes, i. 64. 

Don. ^do. BAS.3 ' 

Done. Ijknva.'J 

Donket]). moielei^eii.'} 

Donnyd. QAm.3 

DoTNi. i. 69. door*4 

Dougfaete. [" doughty tnam." 

Perey.J 
Dounes. daumt. 
DouiB^'pei*. Qr*.] brifo or 

bartmi, nobiUlj/ in general, 

any indefinite number; 

originalhi (fte (icefoe j>eer* 

0/° Charlemagne, 
Douteth. feareth. 
Doyg. [^doe*.] 
Drewe. To drawe. fo b« 

Dre. L*"^- SAX-D 

Drede. [cfrmrf, ,^ar» AwM. 

.AX.: 

Dre^ R"vO 

Dreynle. drmened, 

Drogh. Droll . Qio. t, ofDrtM, 

drew. »A%.^ 
Dronpne. drvop. 
Drowe. QTo-drowe.] draw, 

drawn. 
Dme. dry. 
Drye. |_iear, nufotm, mAirv, 

taffer. at>|ieoiU), Bax.] 
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Dryng. trfn'sij 

Dndcat [ JkM.] 
Dnere. (i«r. 
Dneres-i. SB. 
Dnot dM, ttriAe. 
Dnr. {dareiy 

Datten. i 09. tkiU, fatten. 
Dwer.fiar, domiL 
T>JcL dith. 

PygfaL Djhte. \jlretted, 
decked, ditpoted, arranged. 



Everilk. [nwry.] 
Eveniche, [every.} 



Eche. £io add to, to , 

Eghctyf. 
Enxmlbe. ^db<iw.'} 
Elidelik. i. tl. 
Em. ^theTo."} 
Enwl \jinele. iaz.] 

a. [|cauje, oecatiim,'2 



EncumbTe. l_eitevmbratiee.'2 
En^elonck. [£fl^^bnil|] 
EnTje. ^haired, nuUice, tn- 

Boy. t""?-] 

Er.M 

Ere. heir, inherit, poueti. 

Emde. QCT-ranrf.] 



Fa. L 44. [/of(P] 

Facche. Facduth. fiieh, 

[/rfcArfA.] 
F«ld. i. 47. [/rit] 
Falden. Be-fkldeo. i. 44. 

IhefoL} 
Fale. [Feb.] manj. Olber 

_/iib. L 74. manjr other. 
Vileweth.fadeth,growtyellaw 

or brown, i. e. aithert. 
Fdle. L 4g. [bifaUT] 
FalfeD. [>a.] 
FalKd. [/aZM&omi] 
FtXjfAer.fdUtw deer. 
SmAcfonnd. 
Fang. &e Fenge. 
Fannes. \_'' imtmmenti fir 

teinnoUring corn.' Percy. 
Fmnilogo.} 
Fare. Fare ao hit ^«. i. 

Faate bL elote by. 

Fante. L 47. [u>aiif,.^f ?] 

VKj.faith,fealiy. 

Fayn. e^fr, deiiroui. 

Fech. Cfrtrf.] 

Fedyra. [/«i(Aw/.] 
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FeL Fele. Feole. [many, 

Feld. L 44. [Jeld. OnJitUri 
PeUe. i. SB.faUJrOm f 
Felle. skin. 

Fen. Fenoffbte. i. 61. 
Fen. [fflui, mirciJcUh. Fenti, 

■AX.] 

Fend. Ideftiui.^ 
Fenge. [hube. penian, sax.] 
Fenyl. i. 64. 
VadaiBjfiar. 
Fere, [companion.'] 
Feren. hroihcrt, eompanioas. 
Ferlick. [wonderfiiL'] 
Ferlj. [wonder. Ferlifrained. 
L 43. ummkrotuly aakedS] 
Ferl; fde, woadirJuUy many, 

in astonishing numberi. 
Fette. Ifetched.^ 
Teje.faith. 
Fidcjiddle. 
Fille.L64. 

Flagrant [gloteing.Jobvmm.l 
Flnne. Ant wyht in wode be 
fieme. i. 64. Andqiiiie into 
the wood bt banithed; and 
banith tnytelf tchoUg into 
the ■woodl. ft. i. 78. banish. 
Flemed. ^baaiihed."^ 

FleMe. Fleyeh.^e>h, venison. 
Flo. i. 63. 'Jlay' 



Flo. i. 82, arrow. fK SAX. 

Flour. [Jlower.2 

Flour de lU. [^The lily, rn.] 

FoL [JulL} ' 

Foles. [/oobi vagaboHds.'J ■ 

Fon. [>en.]/<w». 

Fond, attempt, endeavour. 

Fonde. i. SB. v. 4. [jneet with, 

Fon detaen t.fti7idamenl(JIy. 

Foag. Fonge. take, ree'eive. 
Now ichuUe^/oNjv Iber ich 
er let. i. 39. fMno /in'tf {al« 
up uifttre Ibefirt left off". Q- 

For. Qybur.] 

Fore. To fore, before. 

Foreward. promise, covenant. 

Farfaie. forfeit, lose, destroy. 

For-feigbt. [jyver^ought.'^ 

Forgon. i. 64. Zf°"S*>^ 

pOTlore. lost, undone. 

Forsoke. [^Jbrsake^ 

Font frost. 

Fort^. for to. To be pni' 
notinced as a dissyllable. 

FortbL on this account, iher«.> 
fore, for this, [/or thai- 

FOn«l. HA J.] 

Forth irmar, [furthermore.'} 
Forthorin. i. 49. 
Forwake. visak, streitgMtss. 
Foryit [Jorgot:} 

FotO^] 
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FouLWnt 

Fonnde. To finmde. i. 67. 
Firaraitlie. /bur iimtt. 
Fowude. ijhe van.'} 
Fowkiii.[&eBeliqiiM. li. 3S& 

invr\ 
Fonndtrii< iJoiaid.'} 
Fra.[>o«i.] 
Fraine. [oji.] 
Fny- i. IM. 
Free. Freke> [ma^ FJ^c, 

i*xO 
Frele. L liS.Jraaf 
Freoh. i. 66. Ow, iwAfc?] 
Frere. (Jrtar, pb.] 
Frith. L SO. 

Fulluii./i&r(. 
FaDdid.i.48. 
Fur. i. 49. 
Fyke. i. ST. 
Fylde. i. 99. t. 109. 

G. 

G*. Gae. .[>o.] 
Gadd^gys. [m& feUovt, 

Gadryng. [^uMn-w^'.] 
Gaf.[ya«.] 
Gilewn. [jti/iinM.] 

G«Mi.|>).] 

Oar. L 50. [amm?] 



Gudc i 110. [eou$edT\ 

Gane. ^makt' Mz.] 

OanM. L 37. 

GatM-LM. 

Gayntjl. gtntU. 

Gedere. gather, oMtemite. 

G«deTed& [gathereiLi 

GentylL [rs. m itr original 
tente meant melUbom; of 
a ncblejiimify. . , Ittt 
commonlg put Jbr eourit' 
oiu,liberaI, gentiemaalHee.' 
Tyrwh.] 

GeOugoM. ■ 

Gettji^i. L 01. 1" luiat he had 
got, hit pbtnder, hoofy." 
Percy.] 

Getyn-Crrt.] 

Geynett. i. ST. 

Oif.[>nw,] 

Glede. [a M^^.'] 

Go.lago.') 

God. Gmle. L 58. gwtd. L U. 
gooda. 

God. [" A god.'' on txelama* 
tory etpFtuion: Ogod!} 

Gone (gnme) grirf, tomta. 

Gomen. garnet, eporti, 

God. ^go, began to.] 

Goo. [go."] 

Goat L 183. 135. igueriyper- 

JM?] 

Gotta. j% 
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Ooule. pir I« gouk de. i. ^ 

by godt Mood. TK. 
Gnuncrcj. Ihan/cM. _ From 
Graimt merd. momy fA(iwk& 

Grate, ii. 169. 

GrayUied. [prepared, Jvr- 

nUhoL] 
Gre. Oiw.] 



Grede. 



u>eep. 



Gre«e. [^T^OM.] 
Greve. ^ef 
Orom. gmomt, oun. ' 
Grucclied. ^^mdgtdf^ 
Gjn. Gynne. device or ■ 

trivaace, mare. 
Gyrf. [girded.} 
Gjwi. getttrt, [giw^'] 



Ha. Habbc Habfaeth. [hate, 

hath.} 
Habfde. [oMis.] 
Hulen. Heden. [had.] 
Haf ae. Aom ay, ever have. 
Hahtc [A<id.] 
Hailaed. [Aatkd.] 
HaUea. [AoUi.] 
Haleven. Godehalewen. jvdf 

Halti.30.37. [Jl«I/wf] 
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Halve. Aa/f, lide. 

Ham. fAmi. 

Hame. [Aome.] 

Han. have. 

Har. Hare. ft«tr. 

Hard. i. 46. 

Hardily che. harditg re». 

tuUls, boldfy, 
HarcLM-fAooryf] 
Haiyed. ^plundered, ro- 

vaged.'] 
Hutiflidie. A«riiVy. 
HaL i. S3. [AotA.] 
Hat. Hate. L U. [to name or 

benamed.^ 
Hattren. attire, habit, elothet. 
Haved. [had.] 
Haves, [have, halh.'] 
Hayld. i. lis. 
Haylle. i »S. 

Uaywaid. Haywart. «> m- 
Jerior officer of a manor or 

toimuhip who had the core 

of the hedgtM. 
He. i. 29. Oiey. i. M. ihe. [L 

106. high.] 
Heal. [haiL] 
Hear. [Acrv.J 
Heawyng. [Anrii^.} 
Hech. L 49. {highf L SS. ^ 

£mo door, A hateh^ 
Hedepyn. [«U2ni] 
Hede. Heden. had. 

x3 
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808 GLOSS 

Ht«t. [eaUcd.'] 
Hegdien. [fyM.] 
Hegge. hedge, thorm. 
Gt^chigh. 
Heh. [high.'\ 
Hele.i.ai.Eu'AofeP] 
Hem. they, tkem. 
HemaelTe. ihenuelve*. 
Hen. Cte hen. i. AT. 
Hcnde. Hend^. gentle, eieil, 
courteouM. Thu hende. L 
60. thit kind one. Anhen^ 
hmpuHub'beybeoLL &6. I 
have eaught or gotten a 
goodjbrtune. 

HeiulM. L 17. [got] 

Henne. Htanet. hence. 

Hent. taken. 

Hent. Hente. [to take, catch 
or receive; took or eaught."] 

Beo.the. 

Her. L AT. [Aoir. i. 93. hear.} 

Her. Here. fAnV. 

Hetxh. L M. 

Herie. L 66. 

Herkne. AearJten. 

Herte. [A*r<t] 

Heate. i. fi9. 

HeLh^ad. 

Beth. i. 70. 

Herede. [Amj.J 

Hevedei. Aeodt. 



Heye. A^ 
Heyie. eoie. 

HL [/.] 

Hll^t. [pnmuie.] 

Hii. Hj. fAfjr. 

Him. they. 

Bmde.[(hende.) gentle, eomt^ ■ 

Hire. Hjre. her. 
Hirn-LtS. 

Hith. L iO. [higkt, ealUdfJ 

Hithte. [he^hth.] 

Ho. Hoo. aho. 

Hode. [a Ao<n£] 

HoL tiiAoJr. 

Hold. Lao. If. ioU.] 

Hold. L Si. [held.] 

Hon). [/Aem.] 

Hond. L 49. [hoitnd.] 

Hond. Honde. Hoaden. 

[hand.] handi. 
Hondie. Hondrith. [hundred."] 
Honge. Anhonge. hanged. To 

honge. to Am^ or be hung. 
Hord. i. 61. 
Hofin. [ftom-] 
Honiblidie. {horritfy.] 
HoKde.i. TCP. 
Hmd. [behoved] 
H<ntr. [our.] 
Hoved. L 97. [hovered. 
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Hn. Hue. [he.} the. they. 

Huetn. them. 

Huere, i. 29. their. [L 63. 

Aoar?] 
Huote. heart. 
Hnllet. hiUt. 
Hnpe. i. TO. 

HoabODdes. [AuiiondiTMn.] 
Hy. theyf 
Hye. L 70. 
Hj^t. [pntmited, tnufer^ 

tojim. On hjrght. L 108. 

Hyphalt. [Ao&jnf , JonM.] 

I. 
Ibor. i 71. \bearf\ 
Tbott.bor%. 
Ic[/.] 

Ich. LSS. J. [LH.AKA,] 
Icbabbe. / have. 

Ichot-Junrf. 

Icbnlle. /^Ao^ or will. 

Icnmen. come. 

Ifere. Infere. together, i 

Jftth. [m/o^A.^] 
Ihidde. {^dden.} 
m. like. [MfM.] 
TQtM. nice. [racA, etwry-l 
Ilkone. [each one.'} 



lira-. [&/(.] ■ ■ 
IncontineDt. ii. 1T3> 
IntetfecUnin. His inierfee- 

touri. i. US. (Aoff wAo 

kiUed him. 
Ipocnsie. hypoeritg. 

lB.Ai». 

Isayne. teen. 

Iglawe. [«Wn.] 

Iwemd. N(^t oD iwernd 
ms. i. 75. iwt one uat tin- 
tuamed or uninvited. 



Jetted, ii. 180. 

Jolyf,j(J/y. 

Jn^e. atlfudge, teitteiue. 



Kane. tee. 

Ketberin. kertur Irith-*oU 

Eevereat recaverett- 
EexlB.L S3. 

Kihl, caught, taken away, 
KiDoe. \kind. (itin.) . Ckjtm 
IB kinne. i. 7d. ' Caiu iiiuf .2 
Knave, bay, tervatU. 
Bjiulled. L 54. 
Knytb. \_kntght.'\ 
Kreye. cr.«. 
Kyd. [shewn, teen.'] 
Kyn. i. 1S2. 
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llijttdt.llM.[iMimre9 ki»Ti Lentea. kai, »pnng. 



K!n>okl«.»«™rt»- 


Leat. ioee, [of a term ofett- 


Kjuejaie. tceptre. 


dearmenL^ Hy mete Uof. 


KjAeatt. 


i.8S. 




Lew. i 61. [toB*/] 


L. 


Lepe-LlSS. 


Ltbt Unbt Yliht. takt». 


LcRiiin.L&3.i:rm.;i«f?3 


L«»Ci^-] 




Un. ttear^ing, inMtr,,aum. 


Le«. [fo*,.: 


«^] 


Lerte.[:fc«(.J 


Lm. Lmk. UMt. 




Lutelei.i.M. 


Leve. L TS. L 1. beiU«e. lb. 


Lute^Lee. 


1. 18. dear, agreeaHe. 


L.t.Cirt] 


Leye. L W. [^se?] 


Lktea. [&rb.] 


LetedL Leredy. lady. 


Uvjrok. (Ae lark. 


Levdy. L 67. [We/y f dear?] 


Uyn. po concmi, i« nfc«£] 


Lever, i. 101. Irather, mxmtr.-] 


LeJ.[%<J.: 


Lever, i. 1«. 


Le»lte. Letute. /.^yoi^y, inM, 




h^me^S- 


.AX.] 


LebMd.[bop«rrf.3 


Uyde. [toa.] 


LahftpAytfewn. 


Leyghen.fay. 


LedcLM. 


Lhroth. (ou.e(A. 


Lede. Londe Md />de. L 6&. 


Lhude. Jbud. 




Libbe. C&w,] fixed. 


Md«Jyta,. 


LiBgeE.[to/,r.] 


Lent. LiML L 46. [butf} 


Ubt i. 67. 


La. loving. 


liht L 54. [>^, Amtf] 


Lefliche. Leflych. lovdy. 


Ling^. [i««Tr.] 


Lemmon, mutntt, noeet- 


Lith. [aetiee.] 


heart. 


Lithe, [iiriex.] 


Lene. [Ind.-} 


Lock.[tooJ.] 


heOLLM. 
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L(At.i 14. ihatkr-] Lagh. [iau^id.'] 

Lokke*. fckAf (of iwr). Laiaen. beanu. 

Lomb. lamb. Lureaa eode. L 139. 

Lome. [Htjundahmlome. Lute. lyre. ampUxion. 

i- 79. 3%c «a*ne wor^ and Lmsomore. lovetomtr, hve- 

phrate occur in tlientetncai Her. 

nmtmce of " OctaTian im- Luit [pleate. iak.^ 

ptntor." (Webtx. UL 23S.) Lustnede. [pjnuedl] 

" The empermir hyi woe* Luatneth. Lyitneth. Utten. 

gui keiH oft and lonu.'] Lut. [^w.] 

Lome. L 65. Fot-kme. lame Lntd. little. 

ofiMrfietiunahUtomalce Lyird. i. li. [a Aorwf] 

lue cf their Ugtfor want of Lybe. L 139. 

their headt. Lyht alighfed. 

Loud. Londe. [L Si. land. L Lybte. [con^fnitonf llUs.Lat 

68. 101. tike land, country^ " Aod tboB be bavea Imt 
Jjonliwyk. a traitor. led with /lYc." Vwaine 

Lordyngea. tirt, matterM. and Gawin. m evident^ a 

Lore. Loren. lari. limilar expreuion, v/hiA 

JjOife. praite. Mr. Ritton, houiever, e»- 

LoMoni. LoHum. LnHnm. plains " treated with little- 

lofetome, bvefy. neit or indifferenee.'^ 

Loatlaie. i. TO. Lyiie. L 67. 

Lothen. Ihath.'] , Lyn. i «T. 

Laut& [i. 98. hiter.'] Lynde. [" lipte ieil, or 
Lovie. [toM.} Unden-irte ; and hence, 

Lowte. Ibow, bend, yield. JigvraHvebf, a tree, or 

■AX.} clump oj tree*, in ge- 

Lncetlea. i. IDl. nertd."'] 

Lnd. On hjrre bid. i. M. /n Lyven. [live.'] 

her onm language. Lyver. liners. 

Lnef. [loiAnf .] Lyvea man. L S3. 
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M*. L it. SO. 

Migger. [Ja tpite of. (Uai- 

gre.) FB.] 
Mtiatzj. May itx J. pouter, pre- 



Make. mate, hittbatid. 
Maked Makeden. \made.'] 
HuL [niu^.J 
Handcth. i. si. mettdetk, tm- 

Mangon^ [abattering-Tam,'] 
Mankled. manaeUd, 
Mar. Mire, [mora.] 
March-pertL [" I'm the pari* 

fyiag upen tlit Marches." 

Percy.] 
Marke. i. 101. 
Mait [mas'*t.'] 
Mattea. L 87. 
Mawraentrie. Mahomet-^ 

anitm, idolatry. 
Hay. maid, virgin, ymtng 

uonMHu 
Mayne. [ttrength, force.'] 
Meaoy. [attendaiUt, tervaitU, 

M«d. mtad, meadow. 
tixAjt. reiBOrd. 

Mdle. Melle vX. meddle, or 
haveeoncem mfh. 



Hene moan, grieve, lamatl. 
Heneth. moMi[eM,] com- 

plaii^eth.'] 
MMuked. i. 43. M. 
HcnddU, graeefid, deli- 

Mct. [mow.] 

Mcrehandie. [mn-cAon^ue.] 

Merchii. [marehtt.'] 

Menh. March. 

MeaL [moit.'i 

Meiter. L i7. [aanf r] 

McTC move, go, depart. 

Hidde. L 73. 

Mihtek. Uti^teil. 

HikeL [macA, great,} 

Milet. i. «i. 

Miuce. ii 180. 

Miri. [merry,'] 

Mithe. {mighl, itretigth.] 

Mo. more. 

Hoch. Moche. [much, great.] 

Modi. Moily. the moody or 

melancholy. 
Mon. ' man.' 

Monge. i. 58. 

Monift Mony. Monge. ntatiy. 

Other mom on. i. dS. many 

another one. 
Mottinum. many men. 
Monnea. [nmu.] 
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Mo. Moa' [more-] 

Moren. i. W. [m^m, mom- 

Mort [k iDort. i. 106. ra. 
" The blew a mort nppone 
the beDt" they lounded the 
death {of the deer) upon the 
JUhL] 

Most, [muti^ 

Hot. Mothe. Moutb& might. 

Mote. may. [might or nitut-] 

Mounde. comjxmif, people. 
[rE.] With iwithe gret 
mounde, i. it. uritk a very 
great company; mith great 
Humbert of people. 

Moire. Howen. mag. 

Mowrmars. mourner*. [Per- 
higu, erroneoudy, for 

Hopie. [r>.} mojik. 

Muehele. much. 

Mucke. dirt. 

Mulne. \milL-\ 

Miire«. Mores, moon, high- 

MuTgest. merriat. 

Mn^eth. L 61. 66, 

Marie, menry. 

Mnrthes. nuVU. 

Myd. vnlh. 

Mye. i. 70. 

Myfat Myhten. Imighl.} 
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MykdL [great, powetfvL] 
Mjn.|:™.W.] 
Myne-ye-ple. [" perhapt, 

many pHel, or Jolde." 

Percy.] 
MyMonter. mitadventsre, 
■ mitehanee. ■ ■ 

MytvreDt. i. ise. 

N. 

Na. i. 69. no. Ni down slyt. 

doet not tlide down. [i. 40. 

Naht. nau^i, nothing. ■ 

Nappy, ii. IT6. 

NMe..[Bor.] 

Nsth. [AnfA not. Probably a 
miilaliein (Ae Jf& ^hath.] 

He. ml. 

Nede. To nede. [at need.'\ 
Nedys. [needt, neceitiliet.y 

Neghe. [nigh.'] 

V^im. [fholUh. ni 

NeUe: wiU not. 

Ner. [L 62. nearer. 

neverf:\ 
Nere. [teere not.'] 
Ne*. wot not. 
Kete. homed cattle- 
Nis. Nys. i* not. 
Nitli.i.«6.[n^?] 
No. [nor.] 
Noither. {neither.} 



,.,^} 
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314 GIASSAKT. 

tioUe. Saldea.w<mld»ci. OteAjv^ [" Si^erior, pora- 

NaQjs. [nodiSet, htmdt. tulU.} mtmnt; oppaitd to imJer- 

Nome. name. ^n^-' Vatj.'] 

Nome. Nomen. toMt. Olit oiriA. 

None, [noon.-] OUher. [ciMer, or.] 

NMiMkunnei. L 6S. On. [is, o^ muv] 

Nmyi. [for the noM/t-Jbr the Oa loft [ob^] 

nonet, for the parpoae or OiMae. [4M0)>.] 

occofiba.] Oncle.eoiifMlt(n^/in9,WKi«d- 
Noth. [■a/,'(i«« toot)iffO(aa(, neu, maHee. 7%e preeiu 

lenow not.] differtuet betteeeu njdie 

Nond. NootLSO-Mf. LSI. vtd onde caawX ie tM0 

nothing. atcttiatntd. 

Noje. i. OS. [oBaoyoMe ^ Odm. Onji. [onet.2 

Nn. DOW. Onethe. warrejy. 

Nnle. uia wrf. NaQe j. L 6«i Onfowghtcn. \*»fimg^t] 

vnU loot. Oa.L S3. 

Nui ne leimin en ore. [r>. Or. before, ere that. 

We mill not pat in ure or OicfoBonr. 

re^uifion. Mr. Siteon Ost [iiui. OsIJmiih if ititl 

mate* Nni, " there U tiot,' tued in Ae north loitt thie 

and appeart unable to at- meaning.'} 

taeh tmif meaning to lAe Oste. hoet, ami/. 

obienre tenienee, which the Other, or. 

editor Aoi here attempted Ou. Ow. yotk 

to etpIoiR.] Oiu. [ui.] 

Njhtcgale. InigUingale.^ Owue. [Aow.] 

Nfthe. ttrife, mediee, wicked- Owen. [«m».] 

P. 

O. Fae. {peaeoch) 

O. i. 73. •. i. 29. on. [i. 69: Fatle. \Jine chth or «tft.] 

one. i. ST. <^, everf] Palmer. iL 197. [a hermit] 
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Pumela. ii ISO. convicted of the thooHng 

Parti. UppMW a partL L lOB. Q. JuchMeck ofBalmaniut 

{apart, at a duiance.'] with bendit piitolet thrva 

Furenke. Perrenke. Per- the body" MacUarins Ar- 

viiik. the fiower now vul- gumeitti, i^e. p. 734. 

garlg caiUd pcnwinkle. Pejiea. [piecn.] 

{Farvtnche, ra. PennuicCf Peywe. [jpeoee.] 

■AX.] ; but ^figuratively Piete. pity, compatnon, cle- 

pitjc, fioweri ae need by meruy. 

Shaitpeare m tkefoUowing Plawea. i. 66. {jiagi f] 

inttanceei " I am the very Fkaauno!. [plnuHre.] 

pink ofcourtety^ — " Th« Pleyen. [pby.] 

jUneer of Europe for Hm Fhiti-mell, \_" a email teoodex 

chivalry,'' hamiaer oecatiotuiUy Jvced 

Fu pur pis. elep by itep. to the pbw, ttili laed in the 

[r>.J norih: in the mixBand 

l^Mcn. [^paj5.] courttiet in i^ ttead it uted 

Pellettefl. b<Ul4. a plow hatchet," Percy.] 

Peloer. i. lU. Pollys. [poUe, headt.'] 

Perde. [Par dieu. rm. An Pappjiigay.afOrret,{popin- 

oathjrequektiy uted by tmr jay.) 

early poet*, from Chatuxr Ftae, Ipoor.} 

to SkaJupeare.] Pot. i. 11. 

Perflt. perfect. PonndUe. peatantry, common 

Pate. Impart] people, poor. 

Pertyd. ^Jparted, dtvided."} FrayBe-folk. L 93. [Theprixf 

Vea.Teea. peace, folk. Tkote who granted 

Pertilelt. pittoL See Percys the gre?] 

RtVupui, i ISa Thit in- Preaeyii. i. 1S6. preu. 

ttnaneni mat by no meant {Printed, erroneouily, Per- 

uaeommon about the period "eyn.} 

in ^ttio*. In IfiSl, Ftcat [prompt, reat^. ra.] 

William Bickerton was Vme, prove. 
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Pri*. VlJM. IX.LS2. prixe. 

- L ll.praitfifamt. 

Piimiot. jwiton. 

Privfe [priey, teereL] 

Fnrfede. pnpheeg. B%1 a. if 
»ot a mutakejor Polede. 

FkOB. [advaatagt^ 

Vtamtl.food. 

Prvde. p-ide. 

Pryeked. Irode. si.x.] 

Prye. look eanuMyjbr. 

PtDme. ii. Ta track, trail, 
mIoI T " By the great por- 
tne icUcA At there per- 
etav'd.'' Furie queete, 
ULt.SS. 

Fyediytide slake. L 69. ^iot- 

wy itickt or ihonu. 
Pye. i 70. 
I^ght. Ipitehed.} 



Qaahne. L 47. [cabnf^ 

Qwaa. ii. ITS. 

Qnett. L S4. [iiiftKffr] 

Qnic. qvid, alivt. 

Qqite. Qnjte. i. S6. aeguif. 
[i. llj. reqitited, repaid.] 
IL 44. quiitjra, unharmed. 

Qnyny. [quany. "in htint- 



tlaugUered gmite,' 8k.' 

Percy.] 
Qnytt. L ISO. Qiiglt my 

niede. rttumedmy reward f 

[repaid mjf hveF^ 
Qwont [wAereot-] 



Bad i. 69. [ddmMrfri 

lUe. [nw.] 

BMtt.[reft.] 

Right. I M. Itnatchtd, 

Kaike. {range.'] 

IU1LL99. 

Bainpuide. [leaping vio- 

lentfy.] 
Ran. [rain.] 
Rapea. L 48. [ropeiP] 
Raahing. iL 193. IruAingfJ 
Bxa^t. ttretehed. 
Raimaanii. [nnwinn.] 
Rayleth. i. 63. 
BayM. [race.-] 
Reames. [reolnu.] 
Reaae. [rain.] 
Reaa. [rwe,} 
Rechlme. Rekdea^ reetleur 

heedlett, inattentive. 
Recth. L 44. iS.irightf] 
Red. Rede. [i. 5S.] i. 66. [ISH.] 

advice. Token hem to rede. 

i. 38. toot advice with each 
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other, cotmUed logtthtr. 
[i. lOi. jadged-l 
ReddjtL [a coarit tieve, a 

riddle.'} 
Re{e.[baUig:] 
Reken. L 46. ^tmoUngf} 
BelesM. rtlief. [releate, du- 

mUtionJrom pain.] 
RenKHw. iL S03. 
Remny. remove. 
Reoiifiige. [running.] 
Reptere. rtjroM. 
Reretli. rearelh, wttetk up. 
ft».[ra«.] 
R«Bte. i. iS. [re*tedr\ 
RetherM hude. i. SS. 
RtOe. i. 60. 
Ren.[™e.] 

Sere; itet^s or, more pro- 
perly, rob. [reave.'] JUet 
me id; make. i. ST. bereave 
me of my mUtreu, take her 
aaayjromme. 
Rewllie. j»'^i eompauion. 

[nrfS.] ■ 
'Rtwjib.[rueth.] 
Ride. [FnL on ride. L 41. at 

fiaepeedfi 
Bod. L la. [rode: pret. of 

ride.] 
Sode. [L 69. the croM, rood,'] 

L 63. colour, eomplexiim. 
Soke. i. 108. [tmoaif] 



ARY. 817 

RoDD. Roune. tong. Briddes 
roune. L 63. the tong of 

Ronncyn. a horse <f an in- 
ferior, eiae or qvalitifi a 
common labouring korte. 

RcMmes.i. 64. 

Rouih. Where rowK. {. SI, 
a mitiake, perhapi, for 
uihare thaiufa, or. throoh, 
by reason u>hereof. 

Route, i. 139. about, round. 

Rugged, ["pulled with vio- 
lence" Percy.] 

RybMU. rihaidt, ratealt. 

Ryhte. r^^ 

Rymith. i. 4A. 

Rymittes. i. U. 

Rynde. i. 101. 



Se. [i. 49. Steourte, tme. i. 9S. 
"■] 

Secryng. elevation of tte koel, 
when a Stik beU it rung, 
caBed the eecring Mt 

Saht. i. 30. 6T. 

Salaede. [j«n^ took.'] 

SftlL Salle. [thaU.] 

Sataple. temple. 

SuiehodiiB. L 84. 

Su. Sm. [tore.] 
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Snif. MM. S^ie. to btJt. 

Sumte. (mm. ra.) iMtmL fldden. taid. 

Sam. tpe»ehf Aeoune. tiei- fleien. $ai/. 

den w in tatne. i. 39. made Seind. L ST. [«>(?] 

a oowfBPtt M^Mf o^tt. SeL [o mcA.] 

Sajr. [jow. 7%« preterit tf Seker. mrir. 

■ae;] flekyrlj. cfrfoinltr- 

Sayiw. [fi^.] Seld. Sdde. seldom. 

8cant ii. 1S9. Seli. [#%,^>«&.] 

SdteMyt. [alMb.} SelketlM. A MeOethe wjk. 

fldWDt rwmi^ tmbM. &« i. 36. of a itrange ihape or 

Sbent fathioK. 

SchMIe^ L S4. Schoole. L M. Selllie. L 87. 

. \tM.'nepTet.<^AoaL\ BelTOi. [mI^] 

Scbote. [jiioof.] Semlcdmt leemUett. 

SchrcgKL i M. [MruAfr] Sen. [(irm.] 

Sehiil. Schnlle. OtO. Send. Sende. wn^ 

Seomfet [tStoou^.'] Sea. [we.] 

Scort f lAorl] Berewe. totrote. 

Scote. liM, [iN^iiMiil. ra. Scwfne; Saxony. 

lorf.] Seten. 1 34. [nHtng-f] 

Scoyer. flcwjer. Swyer. Sethen. [tinee,] 

iqidre. SethUie. [aJUrviardM.^ 

Seche. ledc Scjr. [wgr.] 

8ed. ued. Shent Thiu to be ihenl. il 5. 

See. Betin tee. I SI. tet in To be Mm dUgrwed, to he 

teats let vpen a liroue; brought to Oat ihamefiU 

thta we ttili tt^, the tee ^ end, \j)art. fan. o^diend.] 

Some, Canterbury, &C Shereth. i. S9. 

ISedet, L«L] Shoddretfa. Ithtiddereth.] 

Bee. i. 33. regard, keep in Ait Shome. thame. 

nffiL Shonde. iL 86. 

Segge. 4ay. Shonkes. [ifaanki.] WhUhim. 
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bttelh the Ijf with the BoAejn. [mdJen.] 

longe thoniei. i. 38. m> bm^ Soffid. [tougit.'] 

at ht iiiilh the long thankt Saht. i. SI.Mott, btiti. [L 60. 

Hvt*: L e. K. Edvard I. mughtf] 

to callal Jrom the length Scgouie. [lo^auni.] 

of hit legt. SolMcIe. naffimneT, wdie- 

Shope. made. quiuin. 



L L 1«. [raicalf'\ Bon. [nxm.] 

Shnlden. [tlumld.] Sond. [ji/1] 

Bhule. lAo^ Sonde. G«dea tonie.. L 38. 

Sbup. \ihaped.'\ [Oiidt uteueager; Ikt Me*- 

- Shartyng. ["recraaA'an, dU uak.'] 

vertioa, paitinte." Percj.] Soot i. 41. 

SidcB. L 4S. Idecidef] SotL [*«rrsr.] 

Sigge. joy. Sot. i. 14. 

Sike. fiiked. ti^^ted. Souw. iL ITS. 

Sikernes.[In^ve,eo^edrrai9.] South, [i. 43. lood, mk^ d^ 

Site. ctfy. %l{^ i. 4S. Ind/i] 

fiithen. [(Am.] Spendjd. i. lis. ["jmiAaify 
Sitred. i. 60. [tervedf] 
Sk^fc [ttiis.] 
fileedia L 46. leunningfj 
Slo. itby. 

Slon. To iltiQ. To he tlaiw. 
Slougbe. Itlew,'] 

SlowEn. [tlew.J Spens. [«pra«e.] 

SiTt. Ode. ^xtd. [euqmredj 

Bmeite. [*»wr*.] Sporeks. [ipurJe**.] 

Smot !■ ii. [Amigt] Spnj. tprigt. 

Smy te. Of amjte. L 34. Spreote. [ipuried, ^mag mO.} 

trmUen o^ ^ii^ai, L 53. [tpreadf] 

So. [Of.] & liht. fft L 54. M ^mm. &e Tear. 

%U at. Stage, [iic^. Stynnde tnuij 
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a Oage. i. 9S. "A fnend Styrande. L 9£. [jfimiig, (S»- 

' Percy) " Mmy a ttiniig Styrt [ttarUd.] 

travdimgjotinuj/r'] 6uar. [turer] 

8talwordL[dn»ig,jtoi(f,JiM;y; Buerd. Swerde. [naordi.'i 

" And sUlwoRh tnighi oft Soerelh. tttiear. 

ttele." R. of Bnume.] Suet, tuieet. 

Stan. Sune. [ifonr.] Suetyng. [tipegliitg. A terM of 

Slaires. i 101. SrToaeou^ mdna-XKnt] 

prinltd Btanes. dart. Sngge. wy. 

Stat, [tdtie.] Suilk. Soilke. [ntcA.] 

Stede. Slid, flaet. {tUad.) Bnithe. Snythe, Switlie. wry, 

Std. i. 13. M- 

Slenie. i. 110. [Jlenxfyf SoL [ihtfl.^ 

■AX.] Sold. [OouU.'} 

Sterteth. i. 11. [feofw tAout, Snmer. natmer. 

gmA<A¥] Sonne. Mt. 

Sterenyng. L 67. [ipedcaig, Snireccioa. [imumclioiL] 

tpeechT] BuTTe. Swyie. nedt. 

Stood. Btont ttandt. B<nu [w.] 

8t«nde. Stounde. tpaee cftime, Swapped, i. 10& 103. [tlnig- 

vHire- or leu. gted, Jbtighf, tttAmged 

Btoore. L Ti. Sfoiw?] 

Stonr. Stoure. Btowre. [htUfe, Bwenne. X 4T. 

contett, owaKft.] Swepytl ji. [" A twepedu that 

Stra. [Jfrow.] tUiff of the JIail tvUh iMeh 

Streit. i. 6S. tie com it beaten out, vulg. 

Strein. [jfrram.] a nipple." Peic;.] 

Btret. [ttreet] Swotd. van. I" Some tmd 

Strides, i. 41. of infetior . teruoL" Mel, 

Stiiketh. i. 01. [pauelAf Bom.] 

t-rjuccaiir BAS.J fiwik. eetue. 

Stode. filaee. Swon. twan. 
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Swote. i. 61. [twetifi 
Swyke. [deceit.'] 
Swykcdom. deceit, treachtrg. 
Swjnken. [laixmrtr*.'] 
Swyi^yng, [tfrAing. Swipe 

15 aai uied in f Atf JVbrtA in 

the lame jnue.] 
Swyvyng. I. 12. 
Syde. Cfonff.] 
SyL tigh. 
Sjkyng. tighing. 
Syne. [i. sa.^tiaee. L ST. 103. 

Sythti.69. [law?] 
Sjx-menyB-wiig. L 94. 



Ta. Itake.-] 
Tahte. [(flng-«*.] 
Tftiie. like one.'] 
Tajne. taen. [^oJtim.] 

Tear. L llj. [Mu leeme to be 
a proverb, " That tearing 
or puRing occaiioned Ihu 
tpum or kick." Percy.] 

Teh. L 70. 

Temed. L SO. 

Tene. i. SI. ten. L 92. grieve. 
II SS. ill-waL] 

Teone-i. 70. 

Tcmetnent. torment, ^ior- 
fare.'2 martyrdom. 



Thah. L 36. though, [i. BS. 

them.'} 
Than. [(Aen.] 
Tharinne. Itherein^ 
Thart. {thou art^ 
The. i. 36. thrive, [i. 14. thou. 

i. 3J. 83. thee. i. 106. they.] 
Thecm. {them.'} 
Thcghea. thigh*. 
Then, {than.'} 
Thenche. thiitk. 
Ther. vshere, 
Tbeynes. i. 38. 

Thi.i:(%.3 

Thideward. thitherward. 

Tbia. Mm«. 

Tho. i. 3a ii. 1B9. thou i. 3S. 
wAm. i. 60. those. 

ThohL Thohte. [(Aoag-»(.] 

Tholien. [iiVom thole, to 
mffer, endure.} Betere is 
tholien whyle aore then 

t* i» better to luffer a tem- 
porary evil than to mourn 
for ever. 

Thonke. Ihank. 

Thankcs. i. 3S. 

Thouche. {though.} 

Thourh. {through.} 

Thouth. {thought.} 

ThrsDge. {throng.} 

Thrat threaten*. 
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Thred. [tklTd.2 To-yejmes. agaimt. 

Threttdooc ArottU, f&nwA. TiNWt. tmt. a» fjacvlation of 

Thretedi. i. 63. amtempl. {Uiedby Robot 

Thritd-thaaMnt[UtWy(AMi- of Bnuuie.) 

tmd.} Tru. [irin^.] 

Tbrawe. throieii. Ti& [tree, tnooij 

Thrurome. a thmm u the Tredunir. [a deceiver' fb.^ 

Jringed end of a weaveri Tremnleth. [fmniJeALJ 

web. Tiiduu;d. f f rmcbrow^] 

Tbruttand.i.e9.[(Anifftivf] Trictben. [frieft.] - 

Thrye. i. 30. Trippaod. \irippmg.'\ 

Thunche. thMc TrUte. i 35. [tnatT Md?] 

Thurh. throaglt. Trone. [throne, twl] 

Til. [to.] Tton. Trow«. [irffene, frouj.l 

To. [i. 66. 6T. foo. L 96, Am.] Tiona. [L efl. L 15. hole*. L 25. 

Toe [tootb.] frotuert. ri.] 

Ti>'dit.we.[dragaMOf,drau.] Trouth-plyght. [jiUgkled, 

To-drowe. [dnium.] failh.^ 

To-fktred. i. 91. [j^oAmcd f] Ttoatlie. Itrotk, tnUh.'\ 

To-fbren. [bejbre. sax,] Trowe. [froio. "j<n«jvliim«- 

Token. looA:, gave. turn of inquiry.'' Johnscm. 

Tokenyiig. i. SS. \token,keep- Ferhapi, tiow-ye.] 

lake P] TroByd. [(niw«dl] 

Tome. i. M. [fame? toam. Tubnigge. i. ST. 

(«m;i^.)] Twa. Twttr. [(too.] 

Tone, [the one.] Twattlmg. iL 18Si 

To-adittred. [AaUered, Twjbyl biU, hedgeMU. 

broken in fiieeet.'] Twedgea. tvngi. 

To-aUtred.||"«I«,firo*e««ito Tjne. i. 46. [fo iitrnP] - 

tflitaert.' Percy.] Tylhing. i. 41. [tefo^ef] 
To-tereth. [iMretA.] 

Totowe. too, loo. U. 

Touch, ii. 156. Uch. each. 

Tonpe. {tup.'} UmbesUnmde. i. 67. 
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Underfynde. i. SB. 
Undeigore. i. 67. 



Ure. L 53. [r*. reguuitian f] 
Ute. [out] 



VtSk-ZfiU.:} 

Vent [lomi.] 

Voament. [em^, fruity, rs.] 

Vnteth. £W(A fo WAour tn 

tie vert or,/^™. Sir J. 

Hawkiiii. Q. 
Vicome. L 39. 
Villiche. viUty. 
Vones. [once.] 
Vor. Ifor.-] 
Vrenshe. [JVwicA.] 
Vyhte. L 38. Ifighif] 
Vjlte. iU-tttage,[villany. wx.} 
Vjtouten. [tfiMouf.] 



Wa. [i. 46. icoef i. SO. woful. 

i. 44. wAo.] 
Wadie. [gvard, itntintl.} 
Wajour. tcdger. 
Wald. [u«uid.J 
Wane. [i. AS-plenifff i. 111. 

War. Ware. Warre. [i. 44. 
93. be, were. i. 67. IBO. be- 
ware; wary, prudent.^ 



Ware. i. 54. [un 

Wwnjr. warn, giee viaming 

or notice to. 
Waion. i. 35. Iweref} 
Warded, ^t^xuried.'] 
Wtxyvm. [Aire, reu^nL] 
WaLWale.[i.lOS.«io(,fcnDu'. 

i. 45. what.'] 
Waxe. Waxen. Waxeih. 

Wa;te. i. if. {awaii? tervt ?] 
Waytee. [tentineU, waiek- 

W[o]de. wood. 

Weal. L 115. [wait. Percy.] 

Webbes. webiteri, teeavert. 

Wed. Wede. wrerf, dothet. 

Wedde. gage, pUdge, pawn. 

Weht [itAoI.] 

WeL i. 53. very. [i. 65. wifl.] 

Weld. [iciVU, j'iM'erB.] 

Wele. i. 63. 

Welke. [uiAicft.] 

Wen. [i. 45. when. i. 49. loees, 

Mtnit.] 
Wende, i, 58. 100. iwend.'] go. 
Wende. L 67, [JVrAajw ween, 

think, ponder,"] 
Wende. Wenden. Went. 

weened, thought. 
Wentyn. [mrai.] 
Weole. i. 64. 
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Wewle. L 49. [worrtyf ] 
Were. Weire. [umr.] 
Weren. Wern, [icerr.] 
WeiTure. [warrior.] 
We.. [.™.] 
Wet WJieL wAot 
Wext. uiiuTAJ, jrrDun. 
WeyUway. Wejlawo. [mof.' 

o/a/.' SAX.] 
Whittol. whittle, knife. 
WbitUae. whiter. 
Wbose. vKom; a diuyllable. 
Wild. IwoultL]- 
Wilt. Iwhich.} 
Willerdome. i. 136. un'^U- 

neuf 
Wist Wirte. ikiieui. (the pre- 

ierit ofmia.)^ 
Wit WyL [iw/A.] ■ 
Witle. know. 
Wlyteth. i. 63. 
Wo. [J. 63. gaaef L 114. uo- 

/t(/,«nt] 

Wod. i. 32. Iwealf] 
Wodero»& i. 63. [o bird? » 

j^nt¥-\ 
Wah. [wo.] 
Wolde. \would.'] 
Wolle. Wolkth. loiU. 
WolL Chryst tvoU. ii S2. 
' unniM to Chritt. 
Won. L 57. ^ekeehs.'} i. 58. 

hahitation. 1. 61. uian. 



(faff.) ii. 5. vioal, practice, 

autora. 
Wane. [i. 49. go. i. 113. 

™.] 
Wonges. ^cheeki^ 
WociDge-Btede. {dieeUiag' 

pincers 
Wonne. [oii'de.] 
Woo. [;»«>.] 
Worche. tDorl:, act. 
Wok. L 67. 

Worhliche. Wwliche. L 69. 
Worly. i. 66. QwortAyfJ 
Wonnes. »erpentt. 
WotA. L 43. 

Woun^e. \mitehiej, eeiL )>uh j. 

«AX.] 

Wonnder. wondrout. 
Wowe. i. 77, \jiiaU or windoio 

(of iht church)?^ 
Wowes. L 6*. woo. [i. 123. 

windoips^ 
Woweth. vrooelh. 
WowiDg. \jBooing:'] 
Wrang. p. 47. wrong. L 99. 

Joatled, squeezed. Thepret. 

WrangwiR. Qicroiigtnu.] 
Wroth, [mroi^A/.] 
Wunne. i. 35. [uioih gaiiiedf 

i. 64. dwelling, retidtnce, 

lodging.^ 
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Worliche. i. S& 

Wyht L S*. man, ptrttm. 

t 64. guile, teholly, allo^ 

gether, q. 
Wjiie. with. 
Wymnien. Wymmon. [lott- 

Wyn. Lfi3.C^r| 
Wynde. See Wende; 
Wynne. {}. 67. " Brtntkt hur 

wyth Wynne." "Enjoy her 

mthpleaftire" Percy.!. 9i. 

loin, gain, gelf i- 08. ^I'li 

profit.'} 
Wyrch. [work.} 
Wja. IwUe.-] 
WyaloLer. tourr, more u 
Wyspes. [uupi.] 
Wyste. [ft«™.] 
Wyt. [i. 48. humledgt. 

KTlM.] 

Wyte. L S4. kitoui. i 
guard, [i. 41. wAit;.] 
Wyter. wiK, knowing. 
Wythe. [m«.] 
Wythouten, [loWAoirf.'] 



Xal. XdL ihaU, ihalt. 
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Tarked yare; preipartd readg. 

Y.te. [gale.-} 

Yatid. L 43. 

Ybate. i34. 

Ybe. [i<fli.] 

Yboren. [i. 13. carried, borne. 

i. 68. bom.] 
Ybounde. bound. 
Ybrend. burned. 
Ycaht caught, 
Ych.[Tame.J 
Yt)uii\>e.IthaUbe. 
Yche. {each.-] 
Ychot. / tto^ 
Ycome. [come.] 
Ycore. cAojcti. 
Ycud. i. 29. 

Y&emeiL. judged, tenteneed. 
YAon. I 66. [put?] 
Ydyht. di^t, dretted, eef, 

placed, put. 
Yede. Yod. Yode. [went.] 
Yet. Yefe. if. 
Yefelh.i. 113. [m/oiVif] 
Yeghe. i. TO. 
Yelpe. yelp, boast. 
Yeme. i. 31. exercitef 
Yer. Yere. YerU. i/ear, gear*. 
Yere. ere, Before. 
Yering. i, 43. 
YerUe. [eaeb.] 
Yea. you. 
Yeye, Yewe. Yive. give. 
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YejtL i, t7. 
Tfed-OL] 
Tfctwed. [/rffcrftl] 
Yhent eot^iU, or gotten. 
Yherd& Ybaden. keard. 
Yhere. [*««.] 
YhtTjta.lSS. 
YiE.iU.-] 
Tiftei. kifl..] 
Yite. [yrt.] 
Yknawe. ibiunr. 
Yknowe. [Anowi.] 
TUit [pref. o/lmtotu] <dtM; 
Of in a )•«< or more. 

Ylent i. AT. 
Yloren. btf . 
Ymak. moife. 

Ynemned. named. 
Ynuh. «iiot^^ 
Ynuite. Imth not. 
YoL IU«. Cimfmaf . 
Yolden. [ioUm.] 
Yonde-slC lyonder half.] 
Yone. ym. 

Yongeth. i. 31. ttngtthf 
[^Ptrhapi GoDgeth, gottk; 



from the Saxon jonsui, to 
«*] 

Yon. Ihng.-] 

Vona. Yoryn. given. The 
word jOTen it ttili retained 
in the ieaaei granted by the 
dean and eht^er of Wett- 

Yoje-jpy. 

Tjidybt IjJighted.] 

Ypreye. I pray. 

Ym. Ymene. iron. 

Ti. t 13. M». 

Talike. L 61. 

Ytoht. [wu^.] 

Y«ped. [jped] 

Yatjked. WicArnl. 

Ysuore. [*uHJn».] 

Yuke. [tot™.] 

Yth. [i th,' in /Ae.] 

Ytuht L 36. 

Yut.|jd.] 

Yvd. [esit] 

Ywaie. \v>axeth, growetk.'] 

YwrahL Ywroht wrougki, 

Jbrmed. 
Y-;ynie(L L ST. 



THK END. 
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